A et "mats cum tot whique 
Valihb occnrras, periture Parcere charts--;Juy , 


'LONDo N, 


rn, at de pre Bedi the Lower, 
New Exchange in'the Strand, 1674. 
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l IR | 
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Te. at the T btire vl Lineblis " 
: : AFzelds.” 


T": Play was prett once for ought we know, ; 


When *twas fir its, 4 Mey Years age. 


But Gallants guts re M phuly x it was. youy x 
Tow know that We 13 fo long. . 


But though it has not like w/ 9 done, 
Who at## ſo brisky, and begin [0 ſoon, 

That thelr 6 ted Wiauties ſet E're Noon * 
Tet it is guilty of a greater Crimg. , | 
A dozen Years 489, al in its prime; 
And ne're-linncht 4 Ont Tl mow - Pox, cryes 4 Wit, 

So long in this Saf \Town, and-ne're. tryed. 16. 

if his? Play taht; my ſence and jullgment fayle. © 

"Tis an ill Face Bec A ale... 

Bat grant "tas Modeft, and kept off ill aw 

A Miracle in Vit, end Woman tov.. -.. LoeS- ; 
Nd; that won't ' paſo s refuſe ſo long- reaper, Trot 
And ſtoop & | Agar upon ga $ 

In. « devour 4 Houſe, and M alam" 

Like Wench debaucht in Paragon, roy gueſs 
It had 4 very longing ming 

That yields at laſt on ſuch an eaſy ſeore, 

Boty Faiths | 
Tow like kind Yromen when their Pronfifommay 16:2! 
Plays heighten'd by- gay Cloaths, and gawdy Scenes, 


Are but like Spaniſh Have F Fagpeems.. 17" 


PROLOGUE, 


wes #he 3 Plays u 2h 


g ? 
wy, * 
7 


Sa Hotand to. Salome; Ft? - Me. John Lee. 
Philon, Foſeph, and Sobemns , Attendants of Maz 
riamne. Ws WIC 412 gre 
Tyridates, Generel & Hero's —_—_ A | 
Forces, a"Parthian, in LoveC .. Mr. Smith. 
' with Mariemne, | 0. 1H £ 
Arſanes LY bb) k1ik Mr. Norris, w | 
and \ his Friends, \ YG 44 
Polites. - i tier Mc, Anthony % 


- . 


Wl Y- 


Sofius, a Roman Legat, ''' © "Mr, Gillew, . ©, \ 
Mariemne, Herod's'Wife, .  Mris, Spencer]. | 
_ Herod's Siſter,” | Mis, Mary Lee, 
y Ee Mariamnes Mother,”  Mris, Ocborn. 
Cleophe, Mariamnes Confident, 


Prieſts, ] udges , Executioner, Meſſengers, , Soul 
Gicrs.and Attendants, * 4 'x 


N- { «M3 V3 B 3, 4 ets, h 


The Scerie ' Fepuſalen, © 


as > LOL AMBſns pan dota 

ILLUSTRIOUS and. HIGH- BORN 

- PRINCESS, _ 
Elizabeth, 


ALBEMARLE 


May it pleaſeyour Grace. he ond: 
T* wndreſt Play bas been (o little endebted to Port aud 


Painter, that it has wanted Beanty to invite Numbers, 
and Merit to ſecure Friends : yet with all its diſadvanta- 

 * ger, it has not miſt of Honowrs3 when it has. appeared, ſo-. 
often favoar'd by your Graces Preſence, and ſomtimes by your Com- 
mandy; an encouragement ſo great,. that your Grace little thinks. 
what miſchief you have breach wpox your Self, by the Perſecution» 

you are like.to ſufftr from the Addreſſes of ſo troubleſome a Favou-w 
rite as Poetry z yet ſuch as Favourite, whoſe Arrogance you cannot 
blame : For, 4s tis ſaid of Poets, who are Born,' not Made, 'tis ſo 
with their Patrons: Towr Kindneſs is Hereditary, and you derive 
your Friendſhip to the Muſes. from your Noble Anceſtry, The 


Name- 


* 


The x Epiſtle Dedicwory. 


\ Bounty ty it mas of wo qual,” 1 bis:f orfels ibs 

rior \Nor has be only he erearift ProteFor of 

their greateſt Subje too, witneſs theſe Immortal Trophies of Alle- 

giance, his late memorable Services to an Exile King, and « de-' 

clinin ng Crown, where his lnbyaſt pre aim'd at no other re- 

ward tven the Gs bis Cauſe. Ando ji Czfar, who ofier bh 
gueſts, wrott his own Commenturibe, Sietand of xNeweaftle 

Ew mus the Hand of a Newcaltl Fri 


ouly was; eerily to write. Thus 
have his adorable Qualities reſems bl toe rm Pallas amongſt the 


Ancients; though in their np numbers 0 leo Deitits , 
they to every Atty ibuge Eq 2pom J Hamane 
Art appropriated 4 pal op bo "yet G ning and 
Arms. Thus bas this 1luſtrions Heroe Hon d that Divinity 
on Earth, which they. bup fant Yee ky Jour Graces 
Glory does not ache z Jour Afﬀfenity is no leſs Conſpicuous, By 
your Ls: wp + a % þ alt 
Alb e, 
Thas attended. 397 + 
this Circle of Honour aves _ [Sie only ſhare, but make a art " 
your own Virtues ſhine ſo worthy of the Sphearthey povee lis; 
your additional Ornaments of. Fame and (Greatueſe, . a 
Gift, 'but-ch+ Rexwarifof Provitence.” Ang an «þ«t ſcore Mariandpe 
throws her felf at your ſeet : Toar ſmiles, have made ber s Captive, 
and your Vertnes  Proſelyre, But marile ſo mean a ( ering 4s 4 
Play, bers your Atceptance, the mote worbleſs, 5, 1p: 
Repreſentation of it did Got got whe 11me to put 4 finiſhing haudto- 
i, The firſt Copy of 1 it bei ove me 09 $ 4 Gentleman, 10: {e. awd. 


arm as I pleas'd; 1 hum ore, $4 what the pre Pas 
g Y be Sopplyed bythe Zeal andoj beDence f.. _ 


_—_— * A140 \Y v8 


els OVoes Bm [mk Dade 
" Devnvd Servant, \ | 


Elkanah Settle, 


bd 
- 


+ br Sb 


., 


MARIAMNE. 


"The Firſt AR. 
Scene the. Fieſt, a Cult, 


g— met 0; mpeg, DT —_ =" ITY —— 
# - if F 


Enter Thridaes: P hefbea,? Alix! Palinci? ind ale 
"© nes, Guards, Trumpg5s: found. 


14419 1+ | Db: dS . 3 
rh#4s. WF - Ed on's 604 Belt pls a Copa! 
No# & nr the Þrdean Armes —— He 
This Victory is to your Valour due$ * © 
Your Conqu! ring Arme th" Arabizy' Powers ot 'e-rhrey. 
You the Kings * Froer 5 his his _ id Dead, : 
A Homage to a King En 2 Ftp 
Tyrid. Your great Examples made m 
Now could a at be, - made my Dary , 
Nor is there any thing more Triumph draws 


11019 970 ] 


Then Loyalry link't hs z Monarchs ha 
__ Alex, Well Vs trors,'' = e tliis Yen 'rous Ten 


The Juſtice of our' Ca þ A us! 
_ Whilſt thus our ſelyeswe' L.-- ws boa Knit: vu \Ghep +4 
Tae fierce Are«bians to our Swords ſubmir, | embr ace. 


ul WY B | Tyrid, 


by We all dcLanc7 Tyrdts wears, 


Nor Honours growing f: w/ ewh 2 | 
yo ; 
P C "© Eye: , 


Nor Fame that _ a 
flea orb hoy: 


33 neeg ok 
Arſa. So ev that in E 


Can. you my anes k: "i 
[The more I judge 
All the Diſaſters ; hich his his tho bet, 
Did never paſt ia byell x: 
His juſter Griefs, and hoſe Mo well-known. Woes, 
Io. Honea gr ng iy Cs - 
9 orrows greater grown _.. 
$1 Inre2t tnoye rethan' VEN wn M | 
 rrhag ada ing burts tnaſt heeds conſume,--2 
But *twill bac rorta grow i ch der roome.. * 


Jon 6h then. I : Font; 

RSS EEE es ep 
Tr ff any hl, - -1.3 tof 

Lave I dby nece "M Coin 


Sonks 


» 
+3 ' 


Ki: _—_— 5 or pa reg. bevo Tail 
My. tb ring $60 Aiyes.:. IS 


Nor can the great, WM. 321] 
EIA IL op Fly v3; 7. ont 


& \ 
4 hb dh \Y\ FITH 4 PFJ 246: 


Y bs -” I 
ww, i T . 
P vir ui a - _ 


- 
”— 


move - 
So much = rae Ge 25 does this Tyrans, Love: 7 
Nor all the Knowle ich I. -gam'd ar Rowe. "OY HR 
From Foy # 2s E can Orecomes:, '," Fay 
How little 4, "bp c Fe(pggd, — L . 
Whilſt 1 my © "1 and my yo negleR, | C 
Oh Gods, who w_ an Heretick can be -. #1 -.va 01 
My ar the rapper ae The. i orol's wil 

To eURt 6, d, 99; longer evo 1 nl. 


| Ateriqnnc' TE here. - 
le is my glory nothing could .ſubda 


That Heart (or force of Gods or 8 but You: 


= 


Enter roles nd rſs ; * +5316.» 


Polit. Sir, 'tis url ovs which makes us has joteucl, 
With buſie Care u ahem your your Solitude: - | 
Arſs. 1a Melagcholly Charaers we read | 

Some loomy miſt has your great Heart'o're-ſpread, | 

Your Aire, and Meine, and Looks more Clou grown, - 

Though you take: care to' Hide is, make it Known: -* - 
Polit, We hitherto have ſhar'd, your Wy woes and bliſs, 

And ſhall we now both Strangers y this? 

Are we miſtruſted now f———=> :. | 
Tyr. Polites, h v7 224 

To you, and only you, I PTROKLT AR ENTER 

That Secret which I here-locks up-til) now 3-  / : 

And did diſcloſe to gone, n6 noteo you3 | 

Becauſe 'tis what your Councel can't-remove 2:1; -. .: 

'Tis-----O that I live ro. tell- it—=—-Sirq! 'tis: Lowe ln 

Look not ſo. Lrange, .you;be- ſurpriz'd/ wich inore- 

When: you ſhall ſce her ſhadowy I'adore..: { $hiivs:'s Pile: 
Pol. Gh Gods ! What ſee There ? .___. It cannot be ! 

:, Thy» Is Homage ſtrange to ſuch Divinity * © 


 : Arſa. 


 Hetidn® FER 


Arſe. Sir, TRE ES HH Qiten' Whbiy) Joi Sond N 
iy You tell! ine what 1' Knew r00- ell before {lb 
I through your Eyes Polites reef es r fear; W along 
And 'tis but juſt thoſe Dubions x oi EL eve ER 
You fear thie'Noble'Vertae is: Ws 
W hich rul'd m5#Aivns whilt FI mY 
But chough I Love, *tis with fo wt a 5; wp rock 
As will not Innocence; nor Yertne ſhame / 1 
To fay, I Love her 'more*than' Lifey'is poor, 
But I love Mine,?and Hee bright 'Honoor more. - 
Pol, In Love yat to $' bf Love pretend. 4a 
Tyrid, No, no» -1MyBove has "neither Hopes nor End , 
She is a Vertue that n&'Mottal dares © © | 
Pretend to Love ;''unlefhe Vertue wears. 
Could 1 transform to any ape5 yet ſhe q 
Cannot be temprediby Deiry;-+ 4 
Lock up this Secret cloſely, i in, your Breaſt | 
Arſe." Without'y otr Leave it nere ſhall be expreſt, | | 
Pol, But Sir, does Mariamne khow your flame ?*: SO 
Tyrid. My To er-durſt never giv'r a name; 
Pol. Sify finte doubt] 2 'Weie' it vain to iy” 
To reaſon you into! a'reinedy: ' 
That which I cafe eitiove, T/ "ivitt Aefind? 
Yet many dangers'may-your Love attend. | 
Herod, a Man: is of that Tewmper:known, 
As Jealous of his Wife as of his Crow - 
He ſpares no blood, that He may this "ew 
Think not in Love. a RivaHeel endure, © 
Tyrid You carr fay 'njvre than. Tyridates knows, 
But for her ſake I will wy life expoſe, | © 
Arſa. And: we wich: you will the Tos ; Pied, ſhares | 


T54%«4.\ Bueio- Aiſcriebfe tbo why: 
"Tis the higheſt Tryu wktwte; p Arm Skis” Wo \ 
Kediny fre 19-ſe Ct _ agnin. ! | Crpen 
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Herod- and Mariamne: * 
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; -* Third Scege, A Chamber, 


Enter Mariamne, Alexandra, Cleepht, &c. 

Mar, Mother, the force wherewith you me. tavade, 
To a Rebellions Thooghc can ne're periwade. 

Though I no Paſſion for that Tyrant know, | 

Nor Obligation to his Merirs owe, ** © - In" 
I by the Sacred Law of Heay'n'am taught; & 
To habour againſt Herod, no'ill thought. 

Alexand, He is a 'Monſter, and ya or that ill. 

Mar. But yet that Monfter is my Husband Rtill, | 

Alexand. He then did' forfeit both the Name and Place 5 . 
When He began to Murder all your Race + Es | 
'Tis He that Murder'd the 4ſmonexy Seed”, 

And the laſt Relicks of that Race made bleed.. 
And now He has Impriſor'd You and Me, 

For what yz unleſs He does our Deaths decree * . 
Mar, Death 1s the'laſt of ills char he can' do, 

Alexand. Bur 1 wou'd firſt that Monſters death purſue; . 
And have. the Pride - before-my life depart, . 
To ſtrike my Dagger to the Tyrants Heart, 

Mar, May Heav'n defend my Innocence from-guilt: 

His blood alone ſhorv'd by juſt Heav'n be ſpilt.: 
Tle neither a&t, nor wiſh To great a Crime, 

Elepp, Who ever {aw a Vertue more ſublime - 

Altxand. Now He 'is gone to Rhodes, it is not hard © 
For you-to gain to our juſt fide: the Guard,” 

You in the- g_ fo great are grown, 

That for your fake they Herod wou'd+ Dethrone :*- 
Beſides,: We may -by fpeedy Letrers ſend - '' * 
For.Valiant Tyridates,_ who's* our Freind, © — ' © 

The Army wweeT'call home, and all thoſe' Powers * 
Will be as well as Tyridutes, Yours, +, 
7D B.3. Mat 


"if Tkrod and Meriamue,. 
Afar, The very hearing this in me's a Crime; | 
Alexan, Why then you dote on him, and wiſh his good 2 
- Can you love Tycants fzifd with” your own bluod * 
Mar. What now I do, you did at firſt command, 
'Whea forc'd by,You, top him I gave. my Hand, 
Whilſ-rhart you Be pins, T did. obey : 
Wirth, me,,.$o..Him, you ;gaye your.Ppwer aways;.' .... 
_ "Theſe Tezis 1 ſhed, to aer Friends L owe... [Weeps. 
This co weak Natwe | © needs aflow. | 


c 
Alexand. Thofe Tears th \Aſmentear Valiant Race down, 
-And Mariamne is 2 Coward grown, | TS 


Sit down ſo tamely with your Sexes fears? _ 
No marks of Courage are thoſe fooliſh Tears. 

Mar. Though hateful Crimes I like a Coward fly, - 
1 have a Heat that's nor afraid ro'dye, | 1... 
"Where T1 may Hon, and my Duty ſave, 


:1 bave a Courage the-Tycant brave.. 


Enter Sohema, 


«Cleoph, See Madam, one of your Gardians, Sohewwws come. 
Alexan.. Perhaps he's; come. to. let us know- our Doom. 
Sohem. Madam, dry up thoſe Tears, and Weep no more, 

Put this Impriſonment on ſafety's ſcore: 0] 

"The King a Paſhon has ſo great and juſt, * 

. He dares to none. but Us your ſafety truſt, 

His Jealouſic the iſſue is of Loves - p | 
Mar, What act of mine did that. baſe hymour move ? 
Sohem, Lovers have oft without cauſe Jealous'been. 
Mar. He might have yer. remembred me his Queen. 
Sohem, Madam, you gothing want, but Liberty. , ; . 

May. Denying that, what does: he not. deny.* , .._ - 
Alexan. From guilty Souls, ſuch. Jealgubes rife ; 
Herod can't live unle(s be Tyrannize, 

Mar. Sohemwe: knows my tlusbands foul intent, | 

When he his Voyage to. Amteniw went, | x | ; 


And' now pag gies "th Elie 
If he miſcarries muſt ke' go mo wo 21) 


Sober. Your Pardon Maddr; if Leell you more Sep ts. 
And '*tis a Warrant whigh he -Sign'd- before. = 
He muſt enjoy you in another World, | 
Thus into Crimes, by : Jealouſte he's hurld * & 44 
Mar. This ] e from Malice ſprings,not Love. | 
Sohem, It is your Vertue makes me thus your Friend :- 
And that you may ſuppoſe my Friendſhiþ- ues, | 
The power of my Head I give to you... .. 
For if this Secret from your Lips does come, 
Herod will make me ſharer in your Doog. , 
Mar, 1 weigh. your kindneſs, you hall find me true... 
" Sobem. Herod does not miſtruſt the Queen, nor YOu. 
Alexan. Why. are we Priſoners then 2; 
Sohem, It is his Care. 
Twit not” be long <'re- Hered will returti,. - | 
oo] then no longer your laſt Freedom SOOUr. . 


Enter "Phils... 


Mariam. Philen, *&; looks ſpeak News 3 what | is Tr 
Philon. They (ay | 

The Valiang Prince. of Parthia comes this Day, 

Into FeruſBlems 

The Givs and the Court their. Joys expreſs, - 

To ſee'him come Crown'd wirh-:{o. great ſucceſs. - 

With ſwiftey Wings arriv'd his greater Fame, 

And told his glorious-a&ts. before he came.. 

Mar. What are they Philon 2... 't 
Philon. He has ſach conduct, and fuch yaloue ſhown 5 : 
Thoſe Storms which threatn'&usace all 0 wollcarn: x. | 

Th' Arebians are:ont of Indea fied yi} | 

But left behigd'them-1 3 thouſand dead.: 

Twice by his Y#lonr, He the Battle wony | | 

Agd twice unhors'd the King, 'and once bisSonz.. L9G 


= 


He brake their Troops like Jightetingasheflew p1! oo [4 4 
Where e're he went withhim,> He Conqueſt drew, in 2! 
Thie1r24jan King from place toplace hechas'd;.c 7 ola” 
Tall ro-bzs Country He return'd diſgrac'd;. 1777 - 7 51 
Mar. 1 have already heard of his great Name. , ; !! .:--, 
Philox. And yet Eſpeakc it leffer then his Fame. - F 
Mar. *Fbat Princes Vertues 14id ever prize;} {4 
And hispraiſe now with:emy ownIntereſt lies: ls; 
If to the Kingdoms. Jatereſt I am true, , ' ry 36423 £48 
1 muſt his Vertues Love, andpraiſe 'emtoo. ': ['Exenpt. 


Fourth Scene, the. City, Jeruſalem. "Rr: 
.-Etter Tyridates and Polites. 


Ty4id. Oh Gods li how can you: thas unmov'd: behold: (* 
The beſt peice everimade: of humane moldy : © 
The work of your own hands, giv'nup to be 
A ſubje& for a Monſters Cruelty: :. 
She to whoſe eyes,, my freedom I reſign: 
And ſhe has: righe to all the! Worlds; 'as mine; 
Can the a Captive be * "NOIR 5: 93.11 
Pol. Call in your. Paſſion Sir, and. give-it Law, 
Tyrid, Of Thee Mariamne 'tis I ſtand in aw@. 
Great Queen ! it js thy Vertue makes'me fear. 
Pol. Sir flop your Paſſion: till Arſanes come. ' * 
His news may//calm't,” or give it farther 'room, / | 
Tyrid. Now Herod is her: Perſecutor grown,” a4 
I him no longer my Protector own . 
His Cruelties my Brothers have out-done , 
| I from one:miſchief to-another rang 2 1 
' From Parthis bring my Life-ro loſe. it here: 0 
And that'which is a.\thouſand [times more dear: +! 7 
Herod. Herod in your: diſtrefs has given'yon ayde; © > 
Tyrid, My-Conquelts have: that Qbligation-payd. - - --+ 
7 Tin 


w 
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Herod and Mariawme. 
1 in Mariamne's wrongs am injur'd more 
Then e're his Kindneſs had oblig'd before.” 
My thoughts no longer ſhall my mind divide : 
Both againſt him, and the whole World beſide, 
Tle draw this Sword in the Queens juſt defence : 
And ſuccour Vertue and wrong'd Innocence, 
Pol. Theſe thoughts diſclos'd, 'wou'd Sir your (elf undo, 
Bring certain Ruine* to Mariamne too, 
But ſee Arſenes is retyrn'd again: CEnter Arſanes. 
Tyrid. Quick, dear Arſanes, eaſe me of my pain, 
What ſays Sobemes, is he ſtill our Friend * 
Arſan. T judge him ſo, for ſo he does pretend. 
He quickly granted part of your Requeſt, 
But a long time he did debate the reſt : 
He on Mari4m#es anger did demur, 
Not on the Dangers that ſhe mighr incar. 
Ac laſt the F rienJthip that he had for you 
Prevail'd z and overcome that ſcruple too, 
Now Night has ſpread her Sables, he does wait 
Alone your coming at the Caſtle Gate, 
Tyrid. This is a Kindneſs I can ne're requite g 
Aſſiſt me Darkneſs! Loves beſt Friend, is Night. 


Enter Sohemes with a Diſguiſe. 


Sohem, Pat on this Souldiers Caſque for your Diſeuiſez! 

Thus Habiued, you need not fear (urprize, Tyrid, dreſſes 

Philon is now to his Apartment gone, 8 4 Diſgniſe, 

And I have newly ſet the Watch alone, 

Wee'l ſhan the Main-Guard leſt your Face be ſpy'd, 

At this back Gate you'l enter undiſcry'd, 

You two without, for our return muſt wait, 

But at a little diſtance from the Gate. | | Lafider 
Tyrid, What Tumult's this within my Breaſt appears ! 

There is a ſtrugling 'twixe my Joys and Fears © 


-? That 


WS 


"Mp" Herod and Mariamnes - 


Phat Heat which Death and Horror,did not daunt,” 
At its approaching Bliſs begins to faint, 
Arſan,Let's find ſome thelrer,that's not our of Call, F Zxeuxy, 


Sixth:Scene, a Chamber. 


- 


Mariamne's diſcover'd lying on a Couch, 
Enter Tyridates. 


Tyrid, See where She is ! how her affeRions moye ! 
She thinks on nothing but the Gods above. 
What force of Men can ſuch a Pow't withſtand, | 
Whole Piety does Gods themſelves Command : (Tyr. run- 
Mar.Defend me Heav'n;zwhatr's this I here behold! dg to her 
One of my Guard ſo Impudent and Bold ! Axel, 
Tyriaates, bo ! what does your raſhneſs mean © - 
Do not you know 'tis Death to ſee the Queen 2 
Tyrid, Madam, I do: but dangers I defy, 
And I could wiſh them far more great, and nigh, 
F no occaſion had till now to ſhow 
How little I do value Life for you. - 
May. Riſe Tyridates 5 I and Herod know, 
How great aDebt we to your Valour' owe: 
Bur the Kings Cruel humoar gives me fear : 
Would your Compaſſion had not brought you here. 
Tyrid. That temper your Misfortunes do Create 5 
[ neither wiſh: his Love, nor fear his Hate. 
He gave me ſhelter in his Court... *cisrrue 5 
But Murders now the Life he ſav'd in You. 
Mar. I know Compaſſion moves you to be kind” 
'Tis the Effet of every gen'tous mind. 


Tyrid: Give me bur. leave, this Sword ſhall ſet you Free, 


i Mars 


—_— 


Herod and Marianne. I 
Mar, My Tho cannot to Revenge incline ; 
That is the bus neſs of the Gods, Not 4 | | 
Tyr, To do you Juſtice You may me permit, 
Mar, 1 Ac Revenge, when I ſhall ſuffer it. 
Tyr. In Your Misfortunes*I a ſhare do Claim, 
Mar. I beg You,won't that Dang'rous Claim purſue ; 
Leſt gen'rous pitty Fatal proye to You. 
Tyr. Ah wou'd the Gods! that Tyridates cou'd 
Buy off Your Sufferings Madam with his Blood : 
Or end Your Troubles with his Puniſhment, 
By all the Deaths that Herod could Invent. 
How fair would be my Fate to pay to You 
My Life; to whom all Hearts, all Lives, are due: [ «ſpate. 
Mar. Sure this from: Paſſion, not from Pitty flowes. 
I wou'd not know what now I but ſuppoſe. 
Sir, Do you well conſider what You Say £ [to Tyrid, 
Tyr. If my raſh Tongue my Paſſion does betray ; 
And unawares the Secret has Confeſt 
Which has ſo long bin lock't within my Breſt, 
Madam, do you adjudg what paines are Due : 
T'le gladly ſuffer what's Impos'd by You. 
Yes, Tyridates does as guilty Plead, 
Since in your clouded Brows I Anger read, 
Mar. You'ld not have licens'd thus your ſelf to tell 
Your Folly, had you Known Aariamne well : 
I Herods bloody Injuries forgive; 
Yet (carce can pardon this Offence — yet --- Live [Exit Mar. 
Tyr. Stay Mariamne | Gods ! What have I doge 2 
Tortures! To what Confuſion am I Run! | 
Sbe pardons me! And yet pronounc'd my Death ! 
She bid me Live, Yet Kil'd me with that Breath. 
Herod, who bluſhes with her Kindred's Gore, 
With all his Injuries ne're moy'd Her more, 
And is't not hard thac th' overſights of Love, 
To Anger more then Cruelties ſhould moye 2 


C3 My 


4 


My Raſhne(s has my blaſted Joyes -o're-thrown, 
And my diſtemper'd Soul melts at her Frown. [ Ex. Tyr; 


ee CEE 
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A& the Second, 
Scene-the Firſt, Zerods Pallace. 


— — 


—_— 


Enter Herod, Sofius , Pheroras, Attendants aud Guardre © 


Herod. | it Pheror as, be. your chiefeſt Care, 
That Noble Sos be reſpected here 
With the ſame Homage that is due to Me. 
Soſ. I have no Title to ſuch Dignitys 
Herod. Sir, of my Friendſhip I wou'd give you Proot, 
Soſ. The Glory of your Service is enough. 
It is my Duty, that I you Obey: | 
To whom Azguſtue ſuch reſpe& did pay. | 
Herod. F will not be, Kind Sir, aſham'd to own , 
It was your Friendſhip did ſupport my Crown. 
I great A»uguſtws's Anger did ſubdue, 
Not ſo much by my Merit, as by You. 
Soſf. My AQ, great Sir, you praiſe: too much, 


Enter Tyridates 4nd Alexas, 
Herod.. But ſee z' another Guardian of my Throne. 
Valiant defender of Fadea's' Crown. | | 
The Arabians dread great Tyridates name, [Embr aces. 
And Kome has heard already of thy Fame, 
The Laurels always muſt adorn that Brow : : 
And you participate his'Glories too. [To Alexas. 
Tyrid: The Obligations you have on me laid, 
Can never by ſuch:Services be paid. 


Herod. 


Herod and Marianne 13 

Herod, Your Worth by Modeſty does higher grow. 

- Tyrid. Sir, 1 my Life did to-your Bounty owe; 

Alex, This Prince begins to make my Envy boyle ; 

For to his Luſtre we ſeem all a Folle. [ Aſide 

Herod. Let us no more thus Modeſtly contend , 

You are my Crownes ProteQor, and my Freind. 

Tyrid. You muſt command { 4fide] How Yertuous he ſeems 
| And cunningly diſguiſes his black Crimes ? | 
Like him I'm forc'd to Flatter with 'my Tongue, + 
Whilſt my wrackt Heart reſents Mariamnes Wrong, 


, Enter - TA 


Herod. How does Your Charge * 
Phil. Great Sir, She's ſafe, and well. 
Herod, Does not Reſtraint make all her Paffions ſwell ? 
And doe not Curſes fit upon her Tongue 
Againſt my Life ? as | 
Phil. You do her Vertues Wrong, 
Herod, By Heav'n I think you are Enamor'd too. 
Phil. Becauſe I've Acted what you bid me doe. 
Herod. It is my Paſſion, Philon, I forget. 
But with what Words did Alexandra Threat ? 
Phil. She took it Str as Women uſe to doe, 
An angry Tear, and a ſharp Word or two. 
Herod, Afﬀaires of State have ſmother'd up my Love,. 
But now warm Sparks about my Heart-ſtrings move. 
Spight of my Fury and my ſhott-liv'd Rage, 
Mariamnes Eyes thoſe Paſſions ſoon aſſwage. 
To her that hates I'm kind : They Gen'rous prove : 
Who without hopes of Loves reward can Love [ Ex, 


Scene 2d. continues. 


"Salome Enters looking into. a Focket Glaſs, 


Salome. What is become of all thar Beauty now 
Which once made my Alexas Heart to bow: 
Ci But 


_—_ _ - 


CU To EEE — — 


14 | Teroa and riamne.' 


But ſure theſe Eyes have loſt their powerful fires; 
And now my o're-blown Beauty none Admires: 
Elſe had thoſe Snares, I there ſo often ſpread, 
Caught that great Heart, I wou'd my Ptis'ner lead, 

Falſe Glaſs —. I am not what I was before. 5 flings the glaſs 
Thou Ly'ſt, and thou ſhalt flatter me no more. Caway, 

Elſe could not Tyridates ſo deſpiſe | 
The Charms, rhis-Face once had, the Pow'r theſe Eyes. 
So Ignorant, Alas! thou can'ſt not be 

As not-to underſtand both Love and Me. 

What various T hough wreſtle in my Breaſt, 

Loves Pleaſure .never equates Unreſt, 

The buſie Conteſt does like Billows rowle, 

Bears this way now, and that way then my Soul. 

Like Duelliſts, who ſtruggle for their Fate, 

Now ſtrive with yarious Chance my Love, and Hate. 
The Prince muſt know'r, if {7 my aymes I miſs, 


What my Eyes can't obtain, Ile gain by This. F Draws her 
Thus I will go an Arbiter of Fate Dagger. 
Life I diſpence.if Love—-Death—if I —_ 

| LExit, 


Third Scene, a Bed-Chamber. 


Enter Herod, Philon, Sohemws, Mariamne, Alexandra, 
Cleophe. Women and Guards, 
Herod. Madam, thus Low I to your Empire bow: 
I, who have Conquer'd Ceſar ſtoop to You: 
Though I that gain the whole Worlds Love beſide, 
Am yours (to which I have moſt Right) deny'd: 
Yet ſee my Paſſhon: Let this Action prove 
All Paffions elſe ſtoop to the greater, Love. 
Mar. Sir, I'm your Pris'ner, and muſt you Obey. 
Herod, O no Marianne ; here you ſtill bear ſway: 


Oh 


E Herod and Mariamne: 15 
Oh do pot at this ſmall reſtraint repine. 
Thou art no Pris'ner , but 'tis I am thine, 
I now have nothing elſe I can ſubdue : | 
Fortune bows down to me; yet I, to yolu—— : 
And in the greateſt glory of my Pride 4 
Can Love--- and ſee my ſelf of Love denyed. - 
Alexan. We do believe you Herod, 'tis enough. 
That you are kind, this Priſon is the proof, 
Herod. Your words too laviſh were, when I was by, 
For me to truſt you, when T was not nigh... 
I here ſecur'd you in my abſence, true. 
But it was done in Courteſie to you, - 
Leſt a Temptation to Aﬀanlt my Crown 
Might make you, on your Head, pull Vengeance down? 
Alexan, Then our Impriſonment's- a trick of State. 
Herod. Wiſemen fore-ſee, and often Maſter Fate. 
Alexan, Tm glad I know that Herod is ſo Wiſe. 
Herod. But you the Jewel that [ only prize, [70 Maria's... 
Above my Life or Crown, lock't ſafely here, 
Truſted to thoſe , you had no need to. Fear ;. 
Have yet leſs Cauſe to Murmur or Repine, 
Knowing my Life depended upon Thine, 

Maria, You may with me do what to you ſeems good z 
ut you might yet have ſpar'd Hircanws Blood : 
ure your affection's built on a ſtrange ground, 

hich on. my Kindreds Graves it ſell $4 found. . 
Hered.From that old Root,(uch Branches wou'd have ſprung, 
ho from my. hands my Scepter would have wrung. 

nd T ſhould both my Life and Crown. Betray, 

ad I not par'd that. dang'rous Root away. . 

eceſſity thus forces Kings ſomtimes 

rimes to commit, to hinder .greater Crimes: 

nd Murther a&; that. they may Murthers ſave. 

itty does Ruine Kings, and Lands Enſlave. 
Mar. I never knew Foundations lay'd in blood, 

hoſe SuperſtruQure e're continued good ! 


Herod, 


16 Herod and Mariamne. 
Herod. Let us Mariamne leave thoſe things to Favs; 
And to our Councel, all Afﬀaires of State : 
We will retire my heart brooks no delay : 
I fain wou'd Homage at Loves, Altar pay 3 
Whole am'rous Flame the Heart of Herod burns. 
Mar, And my ſad Hleart with hidden ſorrow Mourns. [ «ſ6.le 
[Herodleads the Queen out, Ext. Omnes. 


Fourth Scene, A Gallery hung with PiQures, 


| Enter Tyridates. . | 

Tyrid, What cloudy Blacks 'my Heart-and Viſage wear, 
And Love it ſelP's ſcarce greater than my Fear. 
To mighty Love all Paſſions elſe ſubmit, 
Grow calme, and are to Tempeſts rais'd by it, 
So it Uſurps the Empire. of the mind 
And Governs there, as o're the Seas the Wind, 
Whilſt it blows gently, Seas as Gently lye 
But when it Storms, they Storm and Rave as high. 


Enter Salome at a diſtance. 
Solom. He's there 
I will not loſe the occafion now 
Stay----I'le adviſe, firſt what I have to do. 
Oh Heavens, muſt then this great Heart ſtoop ſo low, 
And muſt he from my Mouth my Paſſion know, 
Vertue, where art -thou 2---or where art thou Shame ? 
Tuſh Shame's for Maids Vertu's an empty name, 
I Love, and I am ſcorch'd fo with the fire, 
That all rhings now muſt yeild to my deſire. 
Vertue, and Honour, all things. elſe lye by, 
*Tis Love o'recomes, and I muſt Heak, or dye, _- 
Tyrid. My Paffions did diſturb enough before, [ Afide, 
Thy Company will yet diſturb me more, | 


Salom. 


de, 


018. 


Heawd.andl Merizhrwe! © a7 
| Salom, Tyridaies heve't - þ 229173. 15a: y 22s TT. 
I did not think fuch happineſs ſo gear! ; 
I doubt I on your Privacy intrude. 
Tyrid. Iam nor bufie, Madam! 
ay No Fino 1 EI 3. 
What were your ee”! * 
Tyrid. On — 
Salom, Is that all fy 
Tyrid. | view d'thoſe Arcfull Pictures on the Wall. 
Salom. Their Story”, Sir, you mky not underſtand : 
I will Interpret thern:i.Lend me your hand ; | 
Such a Commanding awe hangs on his brow Aſide 
It daunts me,” and my Tongue does fauker now, ; F 
The World here Tyridetes found its Grave, © 
And none e » bye 'whar chat Atk did ſave, 
Tyrid. We by our Stories, Madam, - anderſtood ' 


' The World once ſaferd by a general Flood. 


S4lom. Here is the man, who did our Nation Free 
By Miracles from e£gyprs Shvery : - | 
See there what Vengeance he 0n Pharech throws x 
Though all his great Magicians do oppoſe... 
See where the King purſues him'in his Pride. 
Here, at his Word the Seas themſelves divide : 
Here Pharoah ſtill purſues them with his Hoſt, __.. | 
Look there._...the King, "and all his Army's loſt,----- 
Has not the Painter here expres't his $kill 2 Z® ; 


How well in Death he' Frowns; and Threatens ſtill. - 
Tyrid. Madam ! I doubt I roo much trouble you---- 
Salom. T' take delight in't----Sir, in Trath I do, 

When I look on him, all my C fails: © & Afi. 

And. o're my: Reſolutions fear prevailes, | ''$S bs 

Your Eyes 2 little on this ain lend : © WE 

He Conquer'd firſt rhis Land, yot"now Defend, ' 

The Sun ſtood till, and did this Word obey; 

And gave the World a moſt Prodigious Day. 
= D 


Tyrid. 


- _ _ . 
—— $9 CO OS 


1 


Herod: andi: Marighene? 7 

Tyrid, Will none-come hither to Releaſe.me yet 2-»[ fide] 
'Twill take up too much time to viewem all' 

Salow. One or two nfore z you needs:muſtſee---you ſhall--- 
Oh that I had my Story onee- begun! .-: - [4 fide. 
See here two Kings, the Father. ani the: Son: ry 
That's David, the beſt-Captain of his: Time-- | 
This Salomon, whoſe Wiſdom was fublinie. -: 

Wiſe, as he was z. yet that Wiſe S«lomon 

Did not diſdayn to put Love's Fetters on: - 

And to that\Qyecn- which hangy/ cloſe by his fide, : . 
No coldneſs:ſhey'd,” nor Love, far Love deny'd: , 
His Fame far off hgd. kind!'d -am'rous. fires z': ; 

He Lav'd; and ſotisfi'd: her warm-defires« :: 

Tyrid.: It yas but juſt, ;and to ſo. Fair:a: Queen, 
He would have {1 mpegs ey IS ? 

Salom. Whilſt thas you /pals; your judgment Sir -on thems. 
Conſider that your ſelf you do Condemn. -. - 1-4 
You to a Princeſs. have' appear'd too:Rude, | 
And fox true Love return'd ingratitude, 

Though ſhe has left no Realms to viſit-you, 

Yet that which-is' moxe: hard, ſhe- does-purſue, ; © 
She treads on Dangers,., and for you-ſhe' dies, 
And Liberty more dear /then-Empire: flies, | 

Tyrid. 1 may believeany Miferies. might move 

In render Rreaſts ſome Pitty----but not Love----- 
I am an-Exile, no Retreat! do know,-.. 00d 
But what I to your Brothers; Bounty owe... 206 22H 
That Princes thea in Hered's Court may ſee- <0 
Objects. moxe wotthy- of her ſelf than Me. 

Salo. _With willful blindneſs You Qbligements ſlighe, 
That, you may ſhug gccafions to requite... TY 

Tyrid. My great Misforgunes Madam, make me blind... * 


Salo. No Tyriaates, *tis Piſdayo I find-+ ; / : 2 
And you are rooclear-fighted; ndtito' know, .i! | +7, w_ 
That you. are Lov'd,'and. who 'cis Loves you. toe. :. -- 
yoU evoigingrd hon 2 hugyyy 502 | 
tt 1" No + 


_Herad and /Mariemne. 1g 


I her denyal better do approve: | anna. 
Which leſs torments me thy-proffer'd. Lave.. 


Enter. Polites and. Arfanes: | _ 

Would you had come ſooner 
All that Misfortune that I ſo much fear'd, 
Juſt now with Impudence enough appear'd. 
For Salome her ſelf, ,the. ſecret told, 

Arſa. But I perceive your Anſwer was but cold. -. 

Pol. That Coldneſs has incens'd Herz for but now, 
We ſaw a raging (corne. inflame her brow 3 -,_ - | 
With all the marks that do on. Fury wait... 
\ Tyrid:; It is not Love, but Luſt, chat. turns to hate, 
' Arſas. The King's return'd, and will this Night be ſeea 
In publique rentertain his welcome Queen, 

Tyrid. What, then the Queen's Releas't ? 

— : Pola, 


3 Herod" ant Marton” 


Polit, Yes: Sir'y tis true, 2 296i! | MI luZ or 
And Herod ſeems. enang61iid' FO agar 1 wer Lei 
He gazes on her with- ANG AltÞ3: > 1 dT ow vert 
You'd think *gainſt her he wevet el 2191), 3 Joo! 101/f 


Tyrid.. Thanks Fare 5 bs nick ey '# Oueſt to Nights: 


And at her Eyes ditect my" wondting' Gets % 3 2067; 

What Nobler Oby To voy __ e201) by: FY 
Unleſs my E my Toyes deſtroys 552: 971 1 £19 } 
Of what [' rot Arg © 1 S 24/07 30) vid; ©. 


I, can but gaze on Bene vets where he Feaſts, [Exerny, 


| With whatkitid Wein? Aro FEI nY 
And dear Revein rafts. Fetter far then nr o 


The Poets.ſa .Lo 'a does dwell, FE 
If fo, then. OY oy Tn —_— fo mem 26 oh 
For though: the. Burtes'1 </ wy minds gi”, ol 
Yer in that-Rag FORD "ry Pace ef 1.1 ; Il 
Thou ar-my Face. {hall-yhr ek 
Who with —_ ws 4" fs F _ er 
I: Tyridates, will p y Pri 
Let Hell and all its" ve! "wy! guige."* 


£9 Pnbey Philon. 
Phil. Madam, Phe King aad Queen's diready fate, 
They and the Revels do your [pred wait. 
Your place finds youdeo 
Sale. Revels. re a Wet | 
For Loving Fools :* is the Mirth Fre Court : 


Fle follow;-----Rage h#* {6 poſſesr my mind; 
I no Divrhga har ir geen Find, _* CExeupi 


- +4 £ # -- : - 
26 3.04 #4 1 
[+ 2 Mt x i py 


£ 
- FF 7 uy . 
+ 4 9 P, 1 HILLY. $ AQ 
- 
-” , 
4 C! - th 4 
k 


; 2 
; | 
. 


© "AE the Third, 
Scene the Fiſt : A Garden] 


—C—__— — —— 


| Enter Herod, leading Mariamine, with Arendones; and Tyri- 
dates as the other fide meeting them. 


Herod. FMponant Bas'nefs Calls me now away x | 
| But You may: longer is the Garden ſtay. 
Prince: Ty idates 6pportunely mer, ? 
May on my Queen with your permiſſion wait, 
Kind Tyridates, here, whilſt Igo in,  f Herod offers the Queens 
Try to divert my Melancholy Queen, } Hand io Tyrid, 
Tyrid;/ tn'Seorms at Sea, when Death and Danger's aigh [| «ſide, 
Men. wiſh for Land, aad yer from Land they fly: 
Whilſt Trembliag ac the ObjeR, | admire, } Jvee hoes him her - 
| Fear keeps me fro the Blefling Ldefive- Land. Ex. Her. ©... 
Mariam, Had Herod known, you did:my Love-putſue, 
He would not now have given my hand to you. | 
And fince you did to ne your Tho hits commit, 
I ought my ſelf:too,. to have hinder ir. - 
But that I jadg'd I might wiehout offence, 
Eicher to yours, or my owa Innocence, 
Did 1 believe you harbour in your Breaſt - 
A thought ro my Diſhonour, Fde Dereſt 
You. as a Monſter, and my Mortal Foe. ' 
Tyrid. And I am willing that you ſhould do ſo.- 
Mariam. Think not, becauſe, I not for Herod burn, . 
Tle my affeRions on another Turn: 
N6t the Remembrance of his Wrongs to Me, 
Shall make. me of his Crimes partaker be. 


D. 3 ) Could... 


.. 


its Herod and. Merigmee.” 


Could I be falſe ſo to my (elf and him y © 


* - — + ER ney 


" I were unworthy then of your eſteem, 


Tyrid. That gen'rous Bounty flowing. in your Breaſt, 
Has Me great Qugen'with Confidence poſles'c: 
To ſpeak, and to believe you'l hear me now. 

Mar. Speak; -but what ſtricteſt Vertue may allow, 
_  Tyrid. 1f my rude Paſſion harbours a Deſign 
Againſt Your ſpotleſs Innocence and Mine. 
You then = 4 a Me and that. Delpiſe,. 
And hate without a-Crime what Vertue flyes , . 


. Uſe then [your Thunders, let the higher Powers, 


To make we Wretched, joyn their frowns:to yours. 
Mar. Look on this Paſſion as an: Enemy 1 - 
That will at laſt deſtroy both You and Me. 
Tyrid. Not if that flame- which: does-inbabit here 
\Infpires my mind with what from ſtains is clear : 
All Worthipers at diſtance may admire... | | 
Mar, Oh call the Greatneſs of your Courage home, 
Let Tyridates now himſelf o're-come..... ' 
Tyrid. Madam, the higheſt favour I. dare Crave, 
Is leave to-bear your Image to my Grave : 
Thus-on.my Knees I beg... _ 


Hal Emter Salome.. 

Mariam. 1] can't conſent - ;'s | 

Although your Love were yet more Innocent, -. 

Riſe Tyridates: Salome is neer | 

1 fear ſhe ſaw you Kneel, let us withdraw. 
Tyrid. That Womans ſight T hate= 
Mar. Why Sir 

_ Thrid. Madam, that Secret Tle relate, [" Ex; Tyr. Mar; 

Salome. Was it not Tyridates that I ſaw 

Kneel to the Queen ? 

Oh Heaven ! this Chance unſeals my blinded eyes, 

And plucks from them their ſo long cloſe diſguiſe. 


Slighted | + 


's 


Slighted I thought was a ſufficient Curſe , 

But flighted for another is yet worſe, 

Swell high the Tyde of Rage, boyle up my Blood, 
Be to my Vengeance.an eternal Food. 

Is it for this that Mariamre fiyes, 

The Kings Embrace ? 'and' does his Love deſpiſe ! 
I have a Riyal on an equal ſcore, 

The Queen a Husband has, and 7 no more, 

Fle watch each motion and each look they throw, 
That rage and Jealouſie may higher grow: | 
Their hearts will fhake'when all underſtand 


Like Fate, their Lives 7 carry in my Hand, [ Exits. 


© Enter Tyridates aud Mariamne. 
Mars Are you:ſo.Cruel then to Ladys grown! 
Tyrid. The:Law of Love permits to Love but One. . 
Mar. And ought not 7 your Paſſion to decline, 
When you deſpite anothers Love for mine * * 
That fin which you in. Salome condemne, 
Would you Mariamne, ſhould in you eſteem * - 
Does not ſhe Loving you-betray' her cruſt - 
How can -Z yours-permit then, and be. juſt!» :: 
Tyrid, Oh Madam! You injurious: are to joy + 
That ſpightſul Ladies Vicious Lge with mine, 
Mine is all Innocence ! 


Mar. 'But the World may. not. know your Innocenee, - 


Tyrid, 1 by my filence keep it from- their Sence. 


Mer, Though that has kepr-it yet from Herod's Eye 


Yet 'ris-what Salome.will foon deſcry: 
Tyrid. Wrapt in my Vertue, I my Fate deſpiſe: 
Mary. But more then Life, at Stake, ons Hondur lies. 
Tyrid, Whea that 7-injure,. May——— . - 


Enter Herod, Pheroras, Sohemus, - Alexas, Guards . 


Mar. The King is come! - 
Tyrid.. And 1 unwillingly muſt give him room ! - 


2J 


Hergd, \ 


34 ered ani! [Mariexcuc. 
Herod. What to the Office of a:King-1s dae, 
:T've ſoon diſpatch'd ro py or dopptrncayogne — 

But ſuch ſhore Intervals of Abſence. 
. As blaſts to fan the Arden flames | pond 

Mar. Sir, Tings! their Modeſty are wont to ſhow. — : 

. Her, And Modeſt-Queens aot anſwer with diſdain, 

. May. Herod, of that you ought. aot to complain. "Fa 

Herod, Oh Heav'n | and muſt my Palkcs thus be met, 
And all my Kindneſs an{wer'd with regrer £ , 

Hence ſcornful Woman, -fram my Preſence 4 1-11 
Since not your Husband, you; FyourKing ſha Know : { 
Your Fathers Deſtinies:you do 

Mar. No Herod! here they are all Written yer: [Ex cum ſow. 

Herod, W hat, Rowan Courage in that Breaſt. does ye? : 
And dauntleſs; Power -{paikles: from ber Eye! 

Alex. Your Subjeas Sir, - may well ceaſe wo-obey,,* - T3 
'When your own Queen-to;Subgecs\ ſhews: the way.” .- 

Tyrid. What Tortares rack my Breaſt! muſt-1 be Demb ! 
- This is a Task too hard to overcome. CExeunts 


' Menet Elexas, 

Alex4s. I now can (tel what. is black Eavies Food, 
Man's Heart's {ter Meat,: her Drink his Vital Blood,” ' 
4 feel the Viper -gnawing in @y Breaſt. Li Salome. 

Salo, What, my Alexas, muling all alone. 

Alexas. No, 1 have Company, though you fee ne,” 

Salo. Wheve /are: they *  -- 

Alexas.! Salamr'! they are- in my Breaſt, / {1 

$alo, What, with ſome barfie thoughts you are yollete 

Alexas. Yes, ſuch they were. | 
| Salom,. Moſt 1 bei Ignorant * 
| * Hlexas. No Salome | 1-dare twat: you TaEFT 
' Me-thinks that Stranger Parthian grows too tall, 

1 do not-leve him. 


Salo. Nor would---if you knew all— 
I ace him toda”: 


” rin! Ales. 


$ 
fs 


: But 


EX» 


Herod: and Mariamne. 25 
Alex. And have you Reaſons tog— 
Salom. Some ſmall ones ; but no matter—what have you ? 
Alex. Hered's too laviſh of his favours there. 
Salom, Now he has rid me of my Jealous fear, 
I doubted leſt He had my Paſſion found, C aſidts 
But he on Envy does. his Anger ground. ey 
And is that all ? But 7 could tell you moxe.__. 


Alex, But what ? Come tell the Truth 
-Saiom. But you (hall Swear you never will diſcloſe, a 
Alex, I freely Swear all Oaths you- ſhall impoſe, 

Salom. Hark in your Ear----he would have [ Whiſpers. 
Alex. How my Wife /..__And can I hear (uch out-rage ! 
Salom. Hold Sir ! he in his Paſſion is anwiſe | 

Who does his Soul difcover at his Eyes. Ry 

Cloath every. thought in Darkneſs, wear a Cloud, 

As may if poſſible Heaven's eye delude, 

Alex. What if 7 ſhould declare it to the King ? 

Into Diſgrace this wou'd the Parthian bring. , 

Salom. With your own mouth you wou'd divulge yorr ſhame 

To Do and to be Tempred is the ſame. 

We muſt be free from ſcandal as the fault. 

Men judge the ſtrength of Vertue by th'Aflault. 

This would Mens thoughts divide, for *'mong'ſt the Throng 

Right ſeldome has-more Voyces than the Wrong. 

Alex. Deareſt Vam convinc'd : Thou art a Gem, 

Which 7 can ne're ſufficiently eſteem. 

Salom. Doubt not but 7 ſevere revenge will take, 

Alexas, both for thine and honours ſake. 

Be Mute—-for 7 have thought a Stratagem ...- 

Herod grows Jealous of the Queen and Him. 

Alex. .O my Wiſe Princeſs....7 your Wit adore—_- 


See, there's the King !-. [ Enter Herod. 
Salom. Alexas! be you gone | 
Tle take this tifne -to talk with him alone, [Ex. Alex, 


Thar projeR's done, —...now to the King. 
— No 
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oo - Herod and Mariaune. 
No man ſtands fo ſecure, but he may fall, 
When he has once ſtix'd up a Womans gall. 
The King is bigg with ſomthing... 
Herod. Salome : 
How much 7 am diſturb'd you cannot ſee. 
Salom. Your Soul with ſome great Paſſion ſtruggles... 
Herod, True, 3 
And 7 to calme this Tempeſt come to you. 
My Queen has met my Love with fuch diſdayn, 
That ſhe has turn'd the Stream : My Paſhion grows 
Enrag'd, -and o're the Banks of Reaſon flowes. 
Can She not Love? - 
Salom. No doubt Sir, but ſhe can. 
Herod, Why does ſhe not * 
Salom, She does. | but who's the Man ? 
Herod. Oh Salome | you raiſe the Tempeſt z bold, _.. 
Salom. You know not Woman, Sir, fo well as 7. 
Herod. 1 know her Vertue, and ſhe firſt would dye. 
Salom. You know ſhe Loves not you. 
Herad. All that may bro 


. $he'l Love no other tho! ſhe Loves not me; 


And that proud Heart which does 2 King eppoſe, 
Can never with 2 meaner. Qbject cloſe. 
Salem. Love, hag it Eyes, might ſoon 
Herod, Oh Z am rack't. | | 
Spake Salonge, and make my doubts more clear. 
Salom, What makes the Parihiay Prince to linger here, 
Whom great Auguſtxs does invite to. Rene z | 
And offers Armes his Brother te o'recome : 
He flights not cheſy great offers withoue Cavuſe ; 
No, here's attraction Sir, that ftr9 draws, Rs 
Herod, Thy wards have let ten thouſand Furies 10. . 
| $alow, Sir ! 'tis too plain---.now to be blind's a fin, 
Herod. Thy words have clear the wiſt before my eyes, 
Before Truth's Son the foggy umbrage flies. - 


Salem, 


Hervd and Marianne. 2% 
Sal. See with what draughts he ſacks che Poyſon np !----[ aftde, 
The Quiet of your Court made me Conceal : 
Whar now 1 only to your (elf reveal, 
Herod. That Mariamne Loves the Parthian Prince, 
Her hate of me my Reaſon does convince---- 
Salom. 'Tis not her Kindreds Blood moves thus her mind, 
No; her diſdayn is of another kind. 
To you a Rock ſhe unrelenting ſtands, 
Yet Tyridates's Love, her heart commands. 
Alas! He Loves with-betrer luck then you : 
An Exile does more yp a King can co. 
Bur firſt their glances, looks, and actions weigh ; 
Perhaps 17 may have err'd in what 7 ſay. 
Herod. Oh my dear Salome! it_is too plain ! 
A Thouſand things to my remembrance fly 
Which 7 befote had paſs'd-too (lightly by: - 
Salom, It bravely works !----good Sir, have farther proof: 
Herod. What needs there more ? alas, 7 have enough, 
Salom, He is indeed ingrateful , 
Herod, -— To requite, 
The refnge chat 7 gave him in his flights 
He flyes a Cruel Brothers rage ;----7 gueſs 
He will not find a Jealous Husband's lefs, 
My Anger ſhall like frightful Thuader move, 
He pays his head for his preſumptuous Love. 
Salem. Stay Sir---let reaſon in this great affair 
As well as Rage and Jealous Paſſion ſhare, 
1 would not have _ Tyridates ſaves 
Your reſolution is both juſt and brave. 
Yet for his Life, pray venture not your Ctown, 
Nor hazard for his wicked head your own, 
Angus Sir, iS Tyridates Friend, 
Ir's Gnyerons Auenſius to offend. 
And lole the favour which you gain'd fo late 3 
A not in Fury, let your Rage abate—. 
Herod, What, ſhall he live then ? 
ELP E 2 Salo, 
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Salom. No : he till ſhall dye. 

But 'ris not you ſhall ſtrike the blow---but 7;. 

Leave it to me 
Herod. But g've your Juſtice wings: : 

Revenge thar brooks delays too mean for Kings, 

Art my Queens. head ſhall my next Thunder fly, 

Who could not live and Love, by Hate ſhall dye: 

Her foifeit-head, and her declining Crown 

Shall feel che rage of Monarchs when they frown, [ Exit. 
Salem. Boaſt not Proud King of what your frowns deſign 5 

A Womans Rage ſhall be as great as Thine : 

Tyridates Fall, ſhall be an A& of mine, 


22. Herod and Mariatne. 


It Vengeance is all a.Kings Rage can do, 


A jealous Woman is a Monarch t00.___, CExit. 


Scere 2d. a Bed-Chamber. 


Eptcr Mariamne, Alexandra, Philon and Clophe. 


Alex. You had been freed durſt you my Councel uſe, 
Mar, Such Councel, Madam, 7 agen refuſe. 
Alex, Your Dagger in bis Heart had eas'd your fears, 
May. Such Crimes are ſtains-my. Innocence ne';e' wears. 
Alex. Woman thou art [ Exits 
Mar, What 7 will ever be 

From all the guilc of your Reproaches free: 


7 Enter Hetod. 
Herod. 7 that with horrid thoughts of Rigour came,. 
Am on a ſuddain, how 7 know not, Tame, 
Sure *ris. not 1:7 am no Lyon now 
The Furies humbly to that Sweetneſs bow----- 


Tam not Angry now---- I will renew--- Offers to Em 
Mar, Iwill accept no Kindneſs Sir from you--- { brace her. .Þ. 
Herod, I will not:be deny'd----- | 


Mar, But Sir, you muſt, 
Kor my Reſentments they are great and juſt, | 
| _E__WETT. T7, This 


" Herod and Mariamne 29 - 
This Heart cannot Diſſemble King like You. 
Herod, Will neither Anger nor my Kindneſs do? 
So now I feel the Floods of Rage return, 
And 1 a-new :inflam'd with Anger burn, 
Thou to thy Husbands Kindneſs falſe art grown, 
And Love, my due, is on a Stranger thrown. 
Has Tridates 
Are you Surpriz'd ! has Guilt lock'c up your Tongue ? 
' Mar. No Herod, "cis the greatneſs of the Wrong. 
Herod, Traytreſs, 'tis falſe 
But to my Wrath he ſhall a Yictim fall , 
And you ſhall quickly tollow t00you ſhall ! 
Mar, Herod, believe all that you pleaſe z the worſt * 
I've born already by thy Kindneſs Cuff, 
Herod, Perfidious Woman 
His Ruine ſhall begin your Puniſhment. 
Mar, If you on Blood and Murder thus are bent : 
If Rage no otherwiſe appeas'd can be, 
Seek out no other Sacrifice but Me. - 
Reſolve my Murder, but his Ruine ſpare, 
Who has in my Imputed Crimes no ſhare : 
Herod. To (uch a height it ſeems your Love is flown, 
His Life you value, though you- ſlight your own, 
In Tyridates thou ſhalt tortur'd be, 
Before thou know'ſt what I reſolve on Thee. [ Ex. 
Mar, Death thou art Welcome : come when e're thou wilt, 
Thoſe Souls fear not thy Dart who feel no Guilt: 
Yet Tyridates, Thee I wiſh remov'd, 
Becauſe your greateſt Crime is that you Loy'd. [ Exit, 


E: 7: Scene 


= Herod and Marianne. 


Fourth Scene : A Dining-Room; in which is diſ- 
cover ſitting at Supper 


Tyridates , Pheroras, Altxas,, Attendants, 


Alex, Fill my Bowl full, I the Kings health begin ! 
Tyrid. What is't that makes thee ſhake ! haſt, give me mine! 
[To the Attendant that fills the Wine, 
Long live the King, and whilſt che Health goes round, 
Command without that the lowd Trumpets ſound. 


Enter Arſanes, who daſhes the Bowl ont of Tyridates hand. 
Arſan. Pardon my haſt, Sir, and vouchſafe your ear. 
Alex. 'Tis prevented ! 

Pher. Diſcover'd too I fear. 
Let us not ſtay 
Alex. The King will Orders give, 54, al 
Though this Plot has not took, he ſhall not live! $F Ex. Alexas 
es T hat Rudeneſs Sir I aQed with my will. e &» Pkeroras. 
For it was Poyſon that I made you (pill ! | 
Philon þy chance behind the Arras got, 
. Heard Salome and Alexas lay this Plot. 
He told the Queen,whoſe Kindnetfs ſent him ſtraic 
With this, to let you know. your Threaten'd Fate, «(gives a 
_ Fheroras and Alexas Sir-are gone, EN Tak, 
And they by this themſelves have Guilty ſhown. 
LEAVE USmnnnm | [ Exit Attend. 
Tyrid. See here Arſanes what the Queen has Writ, .. 
She bids me quickly tave my ſelf by flight, 
Nay, inſtantly I muſt be gone. to Night : 
Or elſe ſo cloſely they my Life purſue , 
The Sword will a& what Poyſon cannot do. 
1 knyw not which more Joy or Grief does bring, 
This Favour, or the baſeneſs of the King, 

Arſan, Sir, do not trifle thus away your time, 

'To. make her Warning uſeleſs were a Crime: Tyrid, 


id, 


Herod and Mariamne: 
Tyrid. What wou'd you have me doe 2 
Arſa. O Sir, be gon! 

Tyrid. T hat thought's too hard, 
Arſa, Sir if you ſtay, her Kindneſs you negle&, 

And pay to her Commands but ſmall reſpe&. 

Tyrid. 'T was her compaſhon of my Life rook Care, 

She did not know her Preſence is more dear, 


Jk 


Enter Sohemus, 
Muſt I my Life, or Mariampe quit ? 
Soh, Yes Sir, 'tis but too certain, and your Flight 
Muſt ſpeedy be, or elſe you both will loſe. 
Canſulr no further, Her Commands obey : 
For know that her you Ruine, if you ſtay... 
Therefore no longer on your oy demur g 
This riſing ſtorme does rather threaten Her. 
But She in your Eſcape, Preſerv'd may be 
When you remove the Cauſe of Fealouſy. 
® 
. , Enter Polites. | 
Pol. O Sir be ſpeedy in your flight_..F hear 
Alexas, and the Kings Life-guard are neer. 
$0h. Good Sir, make haſte, R 
Pol. There's hardly time for Flight. 
Arſa. But we may now be favour'd. by the Night, 
Tyrid, Well! muſt I goe?._O h Queen, when I obey, 
I'm only by your ſafety forc'd away. ' [Excunt. 


Enter on the other fide with drawn Swords, Alexas and 
Soul liers. 
Alex, The Traytors gone ! but yet he can't be farz 
You ſoon his paſlage in che Streers may bar : 
Go light ſome_ Torches, fearch out every where ; 
Who finds him firſt, ſhall of my bounty ſhare: 
This Sword then Tyridates ſhall purſue 


Thy Life, and take what Poyſon. could not do, [| Exeunt. 
F SCCNg 


| 32 | . Herod and Mariamne. 


Fourth Scene,. The City Fernſalem, 
ACry within! here, here, they are, 


Enter Tyridates, Polites, Arſanes, Retreatiug and Fighting, 
Alexas, Guard, Souldiers purſuing. 


Alex, Yeild Tyridates, or thy Life is loſt! 
Tyrid, That chou took'ſt"it away, thou ſhalt not boaſt ! | 
Take that for thy Wives Treachery, F Kills Alexas. 
Alex. Though I am wounded !. Soudiers follow till. 
You dye, if him you neither Take nor Kill, F{Polites fl. 
Tyrid, Farewell , thy Friendſhip does my Love out-vye 3 
' "Thou haſt the Honour in her Cauſe to dye. [to Polites. 
Arſanes come ! Let us Revenge his Blood, 
And take the Fate which cannot be:with-ſtood, [7 Fight 4- 


azens ſome of the Souldiers are Slain. 
* L 


F 
Enter Pheroras with freſh ſupplies, who beat off Tyridates 
and Arſanes. CExcunt all Fighting. 


Fifth Scene, Herods Pallace. 
Enter Herod and Salome with Attendants, 


Herod. Te think thit Heav'n does joyn againſt me too, 
If neicher Poylon, nor the Sword will do. | 
Salom. It was but chance, or he had drunk his laſt, 
Herod, I hope by this time that his Life is paſt. ' 
I bid Pheroras bring the welcome News, 
- But his long ſtay my Patience does abuſe, 
Salom. What Devil was it mov'd Arſanes ſo, 


The Bow], the Wine, and Poyſon to o'rethrom._.; 


Between 


Herod \.and' Mariaiene,' 33 ; 
Between that Draught and:Death cheiſhould: have a « 
I:ras'{ that ſtotmiiwhich fretoe /his-Life had blows, 
'Tis not Revenge, at:bift: ave fralf forfkweerys '// 
Unleſs he knows that I:che Conqueſt yours” TH 
+4 if he Falls now. by. Aleres haml) 


y fatal Anger he will underſtand : 'c Ent Pheroras! 
o here's Pheroras mow ll 17 IH 
 Hered, How dy che bk: ſays1 1 1500077 2:7 ; 


 Pher, His Valour Sir has ow ak won a the We Head? ! 


Herod. Hah ! What---not brought with = the Traytors 
How durſt _ ary 5 fhe & = : 
What Legions e, to. defend his 
Or fooght my Sabje , & hams in the "Aoie 2 
wy” — I fave Alexa Sir, his Life purſire ! E 
But what" is't- Valour it Diſtreſs can't do?” *: 
Surrounded by the- Guayd 'he brayel el ; i; 
And to the ground' Alex as bleedm 6a 
Salom. What ſaid you of dane? 
Hero. Peace, g0.on 1-5 of 7 
Pher. At him the © Guard with al their "a run, 
But like a 'Heroe {d unmoy'd he ſgod 
That-all 'zronnd: the ky he' th - NT ith blood. h 
Polites Slayn, with noble An | 
He flung himſelf. to'dye am + fo 
There he ſuch Prodigies of Valou hewd,” 
The Guard not him, but he the' Guard purſu'd. 
Preſt with their number,” he at laſt had. dy'd, 
But that Arſaves an- advancage ſpy'd. - 
The Sacred Temple being - rag 
To that Aſylum both, ye : fighrng, 
And ſpite of all thoſe Ewe ich Fd oppoſe; 
There they eſcap'd che Fury of their Foes, 
Hered, O Heavens !: ety me' thus. 
Thy Blood yer Tyridatestnuſt afſwage, * © 
The vehemear Tempeſt of my Jealous Rage : 


F Ile 


34 Hived:and 'NLawclewes | | 

Fle, eo thi Temple; am my Weich hal mak 35113 2947130 

The great ans tithe Satadtuderſhnke; * ini; CExl 
+4 6 What: -Sxans:Prikeftabis: Mane > 00 > +7 366 2 

His Valour moves:me ſa,-4 love hin tillz © +: r 't1{? 

But he Diſpiſes me, that chought isHell. F + 

Yes, thou thaly dye! : 4 iu live Si 2 


My hand ſhall more then his, It 
And ihew. what. q hropinis in. Sons ca 


£ Bk. 


"Sixth Seems Tc Temples 1114: 
In which is dife 0 : | 


He 1 
1. Prieſt, We. do. nox-Sir eaqnire; of -your offence; 
No Criminal i, £9 Fram ;heoce.:/!; vd neo 
2 Prieſt. Yo AR, kad... welco tory 7 | EnA 


Tyrid. Thank $5 are dut v3\k 16 HGOY Lik)l.3 3.81% 


Bot to the God you Wo IP, and; 19. you-. { ad 
i} 21263. 1g 12107 EDD 213 (GH 244 et 
a {Pho oh gs "#4. 3ul 
| te Prief gh King keappack:.'raju that p0E 
Bring that re 2X Flare &s tee ol nn 


S23*% Þ 

F: Her, Give m6{08k Faqs 4s $98scÞlaice-mor yout ©} 
annot _—_— a4. <roareÞ cnc: ul 

cof this place, 


. 2 FRE 
We (hou d = Cer 
Herod, Then forage wn "e. 19: th aut; 
Pher... Your May = ; Sev X Ef. FEIng 
Great Sir, let Rage «Fan; 0nce; 
All the whi F266 \of Priefts won : vg, , 


And. you, alt ;7 e-King, \ta'death deficy + /-1!1 ++ 

'E're they w (Wis defies RIS Q ;v 

Would run into ES Rk he News. - Ig 1 

Try if you-can i hut: 60! pot force; : + 1 / 4 
Herod... I mult——but. yet I firſt. will try that conſe 

Is 41 Pae 


- 


Etwod anti. Mardchras.l” 
Pat fortth#f Trwyeor, wad joaMiiltialonweethy c.! 5... 
You ought not 8 P ni tiiidel7 oa $752) } {| 
His very preſence tes the plice"abaſe1.” Rig 1) 
Ic is a Refuge only't _—_ ir nk cr 
I Prieſt. We dare» hot: a Pirate. A 
This Teal does PREM F on Of how 
Herod, But that rim L/mmpeotoet 70M £7772 T 5 
The Rights of Hof caliey" and” Fairh 5 [ vils bad * 412 
Ancient as Fanes themifelvet._La4 1212 1: ng 9.4 
Return himFuitly foretnwhilt: -» efltar may oh IDS; 
T1 HT 33 _—_— af 


Elſe I will dare þ ie bhian 
2 Prief. FirRt"for oO -WE Var Lireseill) pay.” 1 i 
 Tyrid. Rather theiviyo Ibifer, Tle mor Rayz > UG 
No : let me mers ko King £1 2 354 I 
Rather then Ruifie w6lyowr-Aleirbting; 1. 'kaild wii: 26A 
Arſen. O Sir} whatdo'ybu'meamp? >; 2 lr 25s! off 
1 Prieſt, You will 66 gorſeg 21 =: 23209 112 2 Dafh 
You ot our Altars' will chi doiwna'Gurfes-11 O- 1 +1 
Let the King raze' out Fanei-cur Bloods be ſpit.” +! *-. 
*Twere- better to ſpeak Non Rene wich Guile 1 it 
rid, Let me to th6 — K oNyetl A 
aff Tle ndt- 'refaſe wot 4s 0 , 20"? Rs 
So you no further Ty 
Tyrid, King of the Jews; #! +» 
I am a Prince, and meet yt bichout: odds, | ca5%a? 
For I know no Stperisr but'the-Gods " fs fe 6 
I ſcorne to juſtMie my-felf to- your”: (92 1277 1001 vel 


Who thus ignobly d6 ary life purſe Fr ef 
ge | ZE 3 


A Life which"from' thy 'Sword und 

Here at the Altar thon-woaldRt 

Againſt all Right, a hn pt and Divine: - 
Herod. Yes. I will NES, 


Folk mines. 


Tyrid. Not hen Fheweane 1A 
Fe. xl or'thy? wr ro SAT 
And injur'd Queett av the Gods"fterans] on 1! 7 wn”; 


(an 4 that ot any Title to a Giimer ? 
Hood. 


—2 Mx. Iz. <_____ Ea. _—c-q5kq.: = - 
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Tyrid. If ſpeak not ICED "78 Tg! 99 wo. 
Or with a3 n TOY 


Or to delay the Death thou, ahrrazen Cbere..” 34-6 L : 

No Hood, I'tan, dyes bur-canpar fears: : DENY 
Herod. No, no, falſe;mani} a0'} ray gnibal wouls” 

The Temple nor TIN Gta born 

Shall ſheild thy Life frommy-armed; Anger now. 41f 44! 


Thee and a Traytreſs bot ene, VOT« 
Tyrid. lavolve not; yet nt my; 
An Innocence which, whol wholly, :{pþl 
If thou, before-thels. R BINIGtS AETE7  - 
Wilt a yy "> Ares 1921103 ogy 
I ſhall thy only mark: ;of Eyes; L.9 19: 0H 
And thy blind Rage: extend 20/none.bus me} 1:12) 
Fle leave this A ce taobich b.now am, fed; oy 
And to 1 4 engeance render; up my head,: . 
Herod. © ns;)fer:hiat, In word have Life relign's; | 
And he aghin for her bas Life. dedind: = 
'They Love. Oh:Rage—: * [fangs 
No Traytor, thou. ſhalt .,me 9, Gauasil., ives. 
Nor you, nor She._.whom-thou woud'ſt fave ſhall. live. 


1 
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Dr 47s. 
Enter Sofius with Romane " Shnldiers. 
by we; Hold Henady hold; I in Avgafwe, name, 
or the Parthian. Pringe-a-freedom Es. 
He not thy Subje&t hichex;fled- for-2ids.. . 
Muſt not by chy blind, Fury: be, wm Hep 
Tn this I Tatac,..Hpvour, Friendſhip how.” 
To Tyridates Verruesz: and iP YOUr—— | > | 
Herod, Friend:!;;bepari,me firſt++—-;- fs Noin 
: Sofiin, Tang 7 Hangar f d3;- lin 7" Y va 


fo. 4 t wow! 
| ME, 7 0: RISK 
Softar. L for. no Hrendltin will-injpffice, do a bo& 


v*11.9 5 G2 PUTS ES, _— 
KITS £ 1 "Tbear 


4d. it 29A ai * 


Herod arid Mavianne | 

I bear a Romans Vertue in-my Breaſt, - 

Friendſhip not- linck'd with -Yertue, I dexeſt. 

And Tyrjdates you. nowit yeild to me. 
Tyrid. Where I figd fo. much Vertue, I.agree.] 
Sofins. Herod ! your unjuſt, Fury: now aſlwage : 

I here my Honour for you both -gngage, 

Herod your Life by o6 Plots ſhall betray g 

And you tincreaſe his Fury ſhall not ſtay. 

You from Fer»ſ«/em this Night ſhall go, 

And leave within. 6 'days F«des t00+ -- | | 

Who breaks. his Word, begers. a Foe of. me, 

Makes Rome and Ceſar too his Enemy. - bo a0 
Tyrid. 1 will.comply, though death I'd kindlier chooſe. . 

| Herod. Sofe, alone could my juſt Vows oppoſe : 

I ſee my Fear Som then my. Rage 3: 

I in this. quazrel dare» not Rowe ingage 2 

Nor dare to my yet cotrriog Fortune truſt, 

But I muſt rule by. ſeeming co be/juſt. [ Exit. omnes.:. 
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A@ the Fourth: | 
Scene the Firſt .: .Mariamnes Chamber, . 


—ew 


—— 
—_— — —_ 
—_— — 


Enter Mariamne, Cleophe, Philon..' 
uic.T? en Heav'nrhas heard my,pray'rs, and now I find, - 


Now Tyridiates is from : ; er. Fre I. (17 bu ys 
f | F 3> /T -vfl2 [is; FF; 


: Hered.axid Mariamwas. = 
|  FlyPrince from hence ioakinderclime,- - + 
Where to be good; and Vertuous is 116 | Enter Seb 
' Sobem, Prince Tyridates by the Roman Legar freeq"\ + 

And by him' Cafe -withour: the-Cirty led, - 


From his freind: Sofivs has made eſcape; p-1 4 | : cd * 


And is come hither'in aborrow'd ſhape,” ©: 

Mar. Juſt Heav'n forbid : I cannot No bimr' OY y 
And cell him'fo, =——- + -- KT Df 
"His Folly would his:Certain Ruine beings v4, N17 Bus 
His Death would now be Juſtice in the King, tt 

Sohem. Madam y' all my perſwaſions can't penile, 8 4's 
Fe onely beggs to take his laſt farewel; - -''- © + 

Mar. T his may ſome blemiſh roiny Honour give — 

Philon. Madam, his Thoughts from ſuchpure Founreins flow, 
They on your Innocence no ſpots ean throw -! 15-1 

Sohem, Without your leave he durtronigher come, | 
But ſtayes without, and there expetts his Doame; ' -* — * 

Mar. Well call him in — and patdonme tiisrime 1 
For he ſhall never more repeat the Crime, = . ſteps 19 the 


.Philon and you Sebemns watch hard by - 

And give us warning when that danger's nigh. CTyridates 
\ - i, ESewnt. Phil. and Sohem. 

Ah Prince ! conſider what you make me do {| Tyrid. kneels, 

'Hazard my Life and Repucation-too! . .. - s 

Have [thus long my life with Cantionled - 

The very ſhadow of all Corutſhip fled. 

Now at the' laſt ro make my Honoarbow! a0 

By Night, andin diſguiſe, totalk MA You,! 

Tyrid. Though my Tatents with Innocence Ire nd 
The '; You wn om make embad... EN 
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oa, by Sword and Poy 
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et 3 Ant ME RE. YI RY 


=> 


- 


Herod and Moria. 


I chis without Ingratizade: can doe! © | 

I owe not now my Life-to Him, bur”Yoo. 

Reje@ not then, the ſuccour | propoſe, * - 

Whence to You freedome, tome, Glory Plowes, 

Mar. will no longer thefe Diſcourſes hear. 

Urge me no mRe. This Anfwer take for all ! 

Vercue ſhall nee be blemiſhed by-my fall. 

 Tyrid. Thengive.me leavers Die ----- I cannot ſee 

You (till have Ferters on whilſt Tam free; 

Mar, But whilſt 1 thus my: Innocence 'keep white z 

Me-thinks I-feel as yet my Chains roo light, ' 7 
Tyrid, But I can never | 

F, \ þ proof 

ure I cannot you'? 
Tyrid. 'Twere impious to diſobey that breach, 

Though the Commands were to:meer- — nag or Death.. 
_ "Map. But this - —— muſt 'be bound by Vow 
Tyrid. By all ers to - men knee) and bow... * 

And nha's as 'Sicred, by your . Arm 
Mgr. She craves 'one who wn beged before : 

Sir, I intreat you nee to ſee-me more. 

Call your Obediente:and :your Courage up, 

And the Carrere of yourblind paſſion ſtop. 

My Life and Honour both at' Stake do lye, 

And ſuffer, if you either ſtay, or dye. 

Tyra. Can you condeinn me, moſt Unfortunate, . 

To- Baniſhment for ever, and not. hate ?- 

Mar. Perhaps th'afkeQzon that Tave ſhown to-you,. 

Has not been ſuch as you pretended to.. 

I ro your Merits always gave their due, . 

As far as my Condition would allow. _ 

Had I been free, agd-at my cnn. Gpole;. 

I before all had Tyrldates chode. - tis; 

Tyrid. Oh all. ye 2 Gods! how dubious is-wy Fare 1 

At. once- how' Glorious, and. how:Nefolate *- Ke 


I have - 


. Li 
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1 have now, 'tis true! no Reaſon>tw complain gt ff tf 


- 


Yet in my former Wrerehedneſh'remain! {7 - - 
Thoſe eyes muſt never mote-upon me-thineg +” ' * > 
Yet I can neither murmur,- nor repine, y-33, 

Mar. Pitty begins too- much to move my heart, 
I find by theſe ir is high cime-co part!” -® [ Mar. Weeps, 
I, Tyridates have ſome weakneſs ſhown, - © 3, f 
And your Misfortunes-move more thaw:my- own. 
Let Mariamne your Example 'be,-: . mT” 


Do you aſſume. your Couragei-now like me: 7 © 
Inſenfibly I do not .part with youg: 7 I 
Yet-dauntieſs a& what I reſolve-2o:doc ©: 7 107 
If o're your Spirit any power TI have,” - 5 Gt 1 nd 
- Let it be ſhown----be*parient' aad be 'brave: + ' fe 


And let this a& of your obedience prove > det! 

The *Candor,. and the Grearneſs: of your 'Love. - 1 

Take now my laſt Fareyell.c; + + + -CTyrid, txehls. 

| -———One kindneſs yg 00 2: v0- att 
When you remember me, this fault forget. Exit cum, 

| [gives him her hand to kiſs. tCtrop.. 

_ Tyrid. Oh Gods ! is there no-other ro prove 

The pureneſs and the greatneſs of 74 ves © 

Muſt I to this hard Doom ſubjected be ? 

Yet 'tis a Juſt and Vertuous. Cruelty ! 

Yes to remember Thee, Ple take this way, | * 

Vie dye for Debts I cannot live to pay. [ Exit. 


Scene Second: Herods Chamber. 
Enter Hered and Salome, 


| Herod, What ting is this'to an Impegial mind, 
Thus in his will and power -to be confin'd * F- 
* Salom. Herod's 'a"King, ' and does Fades ſway---- 
Bur he's no King, who others does obey, | © 
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"Oo Shes 
© - 


its 
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And fearto loſe your new acquired Crowne  -- 
Th' aſpiring boldneſs of the reſt- pulls downe ! 


Y 


"4 ” £ 


This made a Monarch to a Romane ſtoop, - 


When the whole Forces of his Rage were up. 
Herog, 'Tis Wiſdom to ſubmit togreater Powers : 
Salom., None ſhould be greater in your Realm then om 
You this affront.in Wiſdom may pp (oo 
Sit tamely downe +---- But King Sr will! notT!. 
Fer he ſhall fall my Vicim, and in-this - + 
I will perform what Kings but faintly with ——- 
But How, 


' Do You proceed with your ungrateful Queen d 


Herod, I've ſent for Her. F 
Salom. To. ask her Pardon: 
Herod, No. 
But that her Doom ſhe from my Breath may Know. 
. Emter Philon. < 
What ſays our Haughty, Queea ? 
Philon. She'le wait: on You, 
When ſhe has firſt paid to her God on due. 
She's buſie yet. 
Herod, Ac Prayers: Yes, and 'tis time. 
But Heaven may ſtay, her abſence is a Crime : 
Bid her make haſt, and let her Underſtand 
I now no more entreat Her, bur Command. | 
Phil. 1 Shall, [Exit 
Salom. This was like Herod and a Ki 
But yer I fear her Eyes ſuch Forces ieing. 
Which ſhe ſtill manages with ſuch an Art, 
They will regain your undefended Heart. 
Herod, No, Though tame Love did once my Hear engige, 
I have now reſign'd this Royal Seat to 
Enter. Mariamne 4nd Cfoote. 
Salom, She's here I muſt retire, 
G Thy 


mn Heradrand Marimrke:n'] 


Thy Inrncagrradpen gig Siriegs: iz »IT ago 

My " Joalouly can: kill as well as; Leak; 
Herod, See wit hae Nee Pg th fieps £ Tha Sic. 

Solike a Queen, as 


oY 
Not all the marks of Ang Anger tes Ibear : 
Can ſhake 0s o_ Soul inco a fear. 
I muſt no logger pau: | (T7 IN 
You-had obeyd us {baight,. His 23G reds 
Had you not been retardedÞþ y your hace. | 
Mar. Any to hate the - of Heaven forbid! - 

Elſe *ewere wo Juſtice Hered if I did. . | 
Herod. You Queen have yet no Reaſon to complain, p 
My Love it.is that Noverg our greateſt pain. | 

Mar. Whatare thoſe Si of your 7 you-boaſt £. - 
Herod; The World the Cearnefs of my Love can Read, © 
In that you till proud Queen do wear your Head, 
Aber; your Love to Tyri he Ou - 
And histo ou fopabliquely e Known... 
Mar. My Innocence ſtill wears a Robe lo White, 
That Teſteem Your Accuſations Ii 
Herod, Iſay that you ſtill Live ſbews Love enough, 
Mar, But of your Love I have:another proof: , 
You can't forget the Compliment you ſent 
When You to Antony and Caeſar went. 
You ſent me Word, with-Grief you leftme —— trae == 
For had yon Dy'd 1 muſthavefollow'd too. | 
Was this th* Efle& eithes:of )Love- or:Hate, - 
Thet: both our Lives muſt have an Equal Date * 
Herod, Tam Betray'dif Aindone,!' 
Thoſe who: my Truſt, zato. my; Boſome tow. 
| Forſake me and betray, my Secrets: too. 
To what Extremities a80l; I' reduc 'd;-. ? 
By: Slaves and 2 Difloyal Wiſe abus'd: | 


Feed: add Meriawnti 


4F. 
Mariam. | by Imprudence now have raiſd —_ Laſs 
I Joubrt my Philop and Sohemus bare, 
- Herod, 1 my [never will dia 5 
hrs on yr ten ru t0 nee: >. me | 
It was exceſs of Lovew———=e 7 | BitQ Jon 5 
May. Of Jealouſie and Hate | —.. 
Herod. Thoſe Traytors who my Secrets did abs, 
Did not for n ſv great hazard run, - + WS 
Expoſe themſelves by me'to be 'undonez _ 
And buy your Favour with their Lives Ra 
If you had not propos'd a'Recompenc 
Which ſeem'd ſo (great and gloriow i in- vir eyes, 
They to obtain it, me, and lif deſpiſe. 
Mar. What recompence had Fo giver 
Herod. 1 know 
No gifts could ever undermine them ſo: | 
Such mean things never could their Faith ſurprize ! 
No Traytreſsz - by the Charmes of thoſe-falſe eyes, 
They were ſeduc'd 
Mar. I will acquit them, they are Innocent : 
*Twas Heaven reveal'd to me thy black intent; 
Herod. Thou uſeſt thus thy Lowek to: excuſe, 
And doſt thy Husbands Love and Bed abuſe 
Mar. Believe what &'re thou wilt againſt me now, 
The baſeneſs of your Soul and Birth you ſhow, 
I ſcorn thee now fo much__-thar I pip 
To ſtoop fo low, to fpeak' to thee - 
Or any more my Innocerice defend 
Againſt th'unworthy Crime which you pretend, - 
Herod, 'Twould be in vain... now will Juſtice do, 
Yes ! you ſhall ſuffer, and your Lovers too! 
If all the Torments of the Rack will do + - 
Truth by thar Tryal quickly will a 
What do you ſmile 2 my Guard wi y is [Emer Guard. 
Here ! 
Syfcly the Queen to the great Priſon bear, | . 
G 2 On 


- 


Oa pain of Death, 'away,\ wel | 
Mar. Touch on wy hand ; wo x 
« I willingly obey his kind command. . - [Zxeont DPuces &- Guards, 
: Herod. Still the ſame. Queen ! ſtill the fame portthe bears, 
And-not one look of fear nor horror wears! | 
R. Enter Salome” and Pheroras. 
My Fatal Love thus long has made me blind, 
And with falſe Errors prepoſſes't my mind z 
But her high Pvide ſhall feel : Pheroras haſte! 
And make you Fel þ and Sohermws falt. 
Let them he Rack till they the truth declare, 
Pher, They ſhall... "+ {about to goes 
Herod, Hold ! Foſeph from the Rack we ſpare: 
We will ſome method in our Anger take , 
He's Marry'd to our Aunt, and for-her fake, 
Let him eſcape the-Rack, but Strang!'d be, 
Be g0ne le it-be. done immediately. 
Salom, Sir, ſeize on Philon, he knows het: Intriguess 
| A great Contriver in her amorous Leagues. 
Herod. See He be tortur'd t00..... On 
And forc'd by ,pains the hidden Truth to tell: 
T co the utmoſt will my Wrath purſue. _ 
After they're Rack'd._—lerem be ſtrang1d too. 
Away: let it be done before you ſleep. - [ Exit Pheros 
Salom, O.Sir ! L ſee is difficult to keep | 
Qur ſelves with all the helps of humane Art, 
From thoſe misfortunes Heay'n will till impart.. 
Appearances delude a bumane fight, 
But 'Greaſon.canhop alweys wa'k in- Night. | 
Herod.: This Womas:to-my-mind GdiſtraQion brings ;. 
And on the Rack my tortur'd Soul ſhe flings. : 
; Salo, 'Tis pM! no: fmall things couldcheir Faiths.cemove;. 
They could not Raop at ought below her Love... 
Bat were this Amorous League a dubious thing , ' 
I} is enovgh': ſhe dares affront, ber King : | 
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Hered--and' Mirianine;. | 45 
In that unlewfull: Love "which ſhe -dares own + | 
To Tyridates. —— "<A 

But where's that height of Pride ſhe did pretend, 
When ſhe can to a Subjefts Love deſcend. - 

 _ Herod. What ſhall I do? £2. 

_ * Salem. Tis fatal Love, your troubles does Create : 
O Sir, but ſtrip your Princely Soul from that 
Which with dark ſhaddows over-hangs mind, 
And makes you to your chiefeſt Intereſt blind , 
You ſoon will be from all Vexations freed, 

When Traytors juſtly for their Treaſon bleed.. 

Herod. Yes, Mariamne ſoon ſhould loſe her head; 
But that I Czſe and the People. dread. 

Salom, Never let that keep your great Soul in awe, 
Salve. it with Jaſtice , lec her dye by Law: * - 
Let there ſome Proceſs. be agaioſt her fram'd: + - 
Some Reverend Judges in Commiſſion nam'd. 

Herod. 1 am reſolv'd now —and the way is good, 
It is the Law, not Herod, ſpills her blood. . 

She, who reduc'd me to this ſhame and fear, 

Shall as a Subjec at. the” Bar appear ! [Emer Alexandra. - 
 » Salom. But here comes one! though often Proud and High, 
Falls down as poorly in Adverſity.. | 

You'! not be moy'd with Tears !/.——. 

Herod. No, nor. with Prayers. 

Salom, Bur. Ile: be gone —Their Lives my-Joys debar : 
Revenge to thee ! to thee ! Ile Altars rezr, [ Exit. 

ry? [ Alex. kneels and weeps 

Alex. O Sir ! take pitty, 7'your Grace .implore , - 

Deny, not one, who never Kneel'd before. ; 

Herod, Peace! 'tis in vain3 nor Tears, nor:Words (hall do. .. 
And you deſerve to ſhare her Ruine too! - - | 

Ale#an. 1 will not tiſe unleſs you grant her: Life. . 

Herod.” No more ! She is a Diſobedient Wife. . 

Alexan. Lle grant it__.yet ſome mercy thow... -. 

Hered. Away... mr 

| G2; | Na 


146 Hered: and Marianne.” -\ 
No Tears; nor Prayers (hall my arm'd Juſtice ſiaye# 
Alexan. Tie follow — 
Herod, My-Guard withour tifere! --here | ['3»fer Guard. 
This Woman quickly-to her Chamber date; NR 1 
And keep her ſafe. Mak 
Alexan;O fee; 1 beg OS 21902 "Tiveele. 
I do ſubmit + F Ry 119 
Herod. Haſt, quickly take her in,” 
Alexan. O Jealous Husband ! O thou wilful Wite ! j 
'Tis cruel Det I-ſee muſt end this rife, 
If thon had'ſt. but Obedienc been ro me, 


Herod had had that Death he givesto-Fhee., CEx.wih Guards, 


Herod, Still! ſtill 00m in my breaſt does roll, 
And I feel mighty: op in my Soul, - 
; The Queens Dearh isfes my. mind « -- ; 
And yer im that ReloRadcy I find, | [Exit 


Enter Pheroras redding Paphrs, oy Salome. 

Salom. Are the Kings Otders then obey'd * - 

Pher. They are! 
- $alom/ This haſt beſpeiks"your Loyalty and Care, 

Pher. Here's their Confe ons, ' | ghves'em Salome. 
Tortures made them' tell-'- 
W hat they before could by no: Ki reveal, 
' Salom, Not the great danger which they ran could move, 
No Obſtacle could blunt their ſharpen'd Love,” | 
The Queen and Tyridates met this Night. - - A 
O here is Argument enough for ſpight.. 
"T his, this will do--- what though Marianne dye, 7 Reads, 
It Cures not quite ? ? the Prince muſt fall, or F: | aids 
Pherorass it isJates the King poſſeſt ' ka 
with Rage, is gone t9 try if: At can reft : 
To morrow Morning Ple. theſe Papers ſhow, 
And he by me your r Diligence ſhall know. ' 
But much of this muſt not be ſeen by him: 
They A——_ her more then they condemne !-* © ; 

In 
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- And have the Truth'to-her 'advant 


_—_ " 


_ "Herod ind Marianne. 


In midſt 6fall their Torments they 1g bold,. 
ny wy Pheriras, dy'd-they all like men © 

—_— dy'd as. if- they - were-to live agen: 
And did" with ſo much Courage yeild_their breath, 
As made me almoſt roo'in Love with Death: 
If any ſorrow: in their Looks were ſhown, 

'Twas for the Queens hard fare, and nottheir own. Gen 


% 
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Ac the Fifth. 
Scene the Firſt : The Scene without the City.. 


th. 


— 


Enter Tyridates «1nd Arfznes.. 


Tyrid.. - "0 Rome 1 now 1 my wading Reps muſt lead z 

7've ſworn, 7 + ire, aint maſtbe obey'd : 
- Dooth'd froni het" be; he- now: Fades Alyes,; 

Who in- Devotion to Mariamne's Rn 

Liv'd an Adoxer, and a Pilgrim Dies. 

Buc what high rhe _ to me 'denys. 

Haſt my Avſanes, t Crt 

nke her dealt. F fear ok in diſtreſs; 

The trembling of my Soul her ills expreſs. | 

By ſecret Concqrd Lutes when tyn'd alike ; 

One tremblin _— if you pb other ſtrike. 

Thus my tun' Heart b (pa of Love 

Does at thoff# ils ſhe feels; ob Jiſtine? move... 


Not Death, 'tior Herod's Craekies 1 fear, 
But the Queens laft command that. keeps me, here. 


(a 


' Arſe, Vie: pur Nil ye 6 We Lbave within. + | | 


Tyrid. Here I will ly& till you retuen agen s. 


And with my own {ad thoughts L will converſe, 7 
Whoſe Clouds che Queens Health. only-can, diſperſe... 


| | 1, 1 £968 donne, 
Salom, This is the place I'm fure 3, hither laſt Night, 

I'm-told he and Arſexes took their flight: 

Bleſt Chance ! yonder he is! Revenge ariſe ! 

And make to thee and Love one 'Sactifice. | 
Tyrid, What man is this ? Te ask him whence he came £ 
| _—_— LT ca [He ril } 
Salom. So, ſo! I bavealteady-rongd the Game, 

Tyrid.- Sir, from the City came you ? 
Salom. Yes, ito you? © © X 
'7yrid. Your pleaſure ! 

Salom. 'Tis a busneſs ſtradge and new. 

The Queen ——. .. - = 
Tyrid; Oh that, bleſt name !- = ; hoy 
Sators, Has found too late 
Tyrid, You raiſe my fears... © . - 

 Salom, A ſence of -her hard fate!. 4A 

Though from her kindnefs/you. did once receive, 

All that ſo ſtrit a Yertue had to.Jgive. 

d (| I PE | = NS | | 

With a Womans kindneſs ſh'has a Womans fear, 

And dreads her Dangers now ſhe finds 'em near. 

And though a while unmov'ds, | - . * nf X 

She ſtood the'Tyrants firſt, and eafter frewns,. 

Who floats above weak ftreams, .in rougher, drowns. 

Her nearer Ruine- (though no doubt ſhe fill 

Eſteems yee) does her breaſt:with horror fil. 

S$he- raves, and wiſhes :that black hour accurſt, 

In which ſhe (aw, aad knew," and lov'd you firſt, 

And all that,:ſtorm, Kill falls on Cruel you, 

* Who her to theſe anjuſt Misfortunes drew, —- . 
L9Y | | She 


Herod and Marianne. - + 
- She wiſhes you——-- + 

Tyrid. Hold ! here's enough to Kill, 
Since I am curſt by my fair Queen ! yet ſtill 
She's juſt, were ſhe more cruel... 

Salom. Sir, the ill 
She udftlergoes by -you, has brought me-here 
That ſince ſuch Beauty ſuffers for your ſake, - 
My Sword may of your Crimes expiation make : 
Draw and defend your- Life___. 

rid. No, kind Sir, I | 
Have guilty liv'd, but will not guilty dye. 
Should I defend that Life which ſhe condemns, 
I juſtifie her ſufferings, and my Crimes, 
No, grant one Grace, the greateſt man can give, 
Here ler ny Breaſt that welcome gueſt receive, 

Salom, This I expected 

Oh my hand does ſhake, 

And foolith fear doe my Souls fortreſs take ! 

Tyrid, Why are'you flow ? dear Sir make haſt. 

Salom, Baſe fears be gone_._.Well, now I am prepar'd ! 
Againſt Revenge in Love there is no guard. | 


[ aſide. 


Enter Arſanes who ſtops her Sword. 

Arſs. Hold Villain ! Murderer ! | 

Tyrid. Why do you ſtop that hand that is ſo kind, 
Sent by the Son who has this grace deſign'd. 

Arſe. Oh Gods ! your Paſſion Sir , has made you blind. 
He's ſome Impoſtor would your Life betray... " 
You nothing of the Queen in this can ſee, 

Nor with her Yertue does this ac agree. 

I che Impoſture quickly will explain. i offers a paſs 
Salow. Hold,hold ! 'tis not by thee 7 will be ſlain. } 4s Salome. 

1 come not hither by the Queens gommand, 

Yer ſtill this Traytor falls by my juſt hand. 

By Princeſs Salome I'm ſent. 
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[offers a Tyrid. _ 
4 H Her 


_ Herod and" Mariamne. 

Her and her Brothers honour I- muſt right:. - 

\ Tr is in both their Cauſes that I gh 

| Arſe. Why from the Queen did you pretend before ? - 
S«low, The Prince'l knew did her ſo much adore, 

That calmely then he would his life reſigne, 

And ſo I might take his, not hazard mine. —_ 
Arſa. Oh Monſter > _ _ Coffers at her. 
Yo Stay ! the Cauſe is chang'd, and I'le diſpute my Fate 

And give you what you asky, Hered I hate, 

But Salome much more "+ 
Salom, Hates he her more... 

Then Herod? —— wy Revenge ſwell'd: high before : 

But now to kill or dye's an equal part : 

Falſe & Perfidious Traytor! at thy heart : 

[ Her Perriwig falls off in making 4 Poſs at Tyrid, 
Tyrid, Ha ! *Tis her ſelf, 
Salom. Oh Curs't diſcovery. ! yes Sir! 'cis I, 

And once again I thee to Death defy ! 

Tyrid. What Viſion's this? you haye difarm'd me now. 

Why, Madam, all this Craelty from you & _ 

Salom,. Oh my falſe Heart ! I feel my rage expire, 

Ar one kind breath my new-blown Love takes fire. 

Sir, Tle forgive if you'le return and Loye, 

E Herod's wrath, your dangers will remove , 

And bring you back agen to his eſteem. 

Tyrid. Yes, I will Love! 

. Salow. How Sip ! | | 
Tyrid. My Charming Queen (dye ?! 
Salem. Your Charming Queen ! your Charming Queen ſhall 

I inſtantly will eo her Tyrant flye : ; 

Accyſe her of all Freaſons, falſe, or, true g 

All is too. little chat Reyenge can do; © 

She dies ro Morrow, nay to Night, to Day : 

I cannot ſoon enough her life betray. - 

And fnce -no: ogher way will do't,, I; will _ - 

Torment thy Heart through Aariamye fill. 


And 


Feerod and Marianne. G1 


And thon ſhalt live to hear this news Proclaim'd, 
She's Dead : andifmy pow'r cando it, Damn'd. [| »fers to go, 
Tyr. Stay, Salome ; dear Selame !- 
Salom, Your will. .G 
Tyrid. K blood's your aymez here Tyridates kill, 
Let her but live | if) 
Salom. No, loving Fool, ſhe dies. 
Tyrid. Oh thou black malice ! wert thou but a man, 
' I by thy Death would my Queens ſafety gain; 
But Curſe ſhe: is a Womaa ! oh 'tis , | 
That Juſtice ſhould by honour be debarr'd : 
The greateſt weakneſs is the ſtrongeſt guard. 
- Salom. Sir, *Tis not yet too late your Queen to ſave, 
Could you but | 
Tyrid. But— what is it you would have 2 
Salom. Your Love! 
Tyrid. Love, Madam, has Variety ! 
What Love isc you would have * to what degree : 
Salom, I'd have you.T.Oh your blindneſs and my ſhame} 
Can you not gueſs the thing without the name ? 
Tyrid. Ah, Madam! if you Lawleſs thoughts purſue, 
The ills you ſave her from-will fall on you 
Horrors will haunt yee! 
Sslom. You do not underſtand 
A Lovers ſence. In Love we*are: not pain'd 
With thiills we've acted, but in thoſe we miſs. 
Repentance there's leſs Torment, then a wiſh. 
Try but to Love me, 'tis an eafie grant: 
Speak ſome kind things z or if new words you want 
Teexpreſs a Paſſion by , oblige my Ear, 
And repeat ſomthing that you ſaid to her. 
Tyrid, Madam ! what would your abuſed fancy get 
If I that do not Love ſhould Counterfeit. 
The firſt I cannot, and the laſt I com: 
My thoughts are never in Diſguiſes worne. 
I cannot tell yee 
Salom, No, nor can I hear? H 2 I've 


— ee, aa. eee - — . wo ww —_ _ —— — - 


&T Herod and Marianne. 

I've ſaid too much for a return ſo 'fmall: - | 

But here once more my- Fury I recal. + i» he 47h ts 

Since Plots on Tyridates vain d6- prove, - he 

To take away thy Life, or gain thy Love' 

Thy heart '7 yet have one-way. left to break, 

My Vengeance at the Queen its ayme ſhall rake : 

There I will ſtab thee in a tender part; ' 

And chrough her Breaſt ſtrike thy angrateſul heatr.. ' [ Ex. Sal. 
Tyrid. Thy kindneſs and thy threats. 7 both deſpiſe ; 

But oh her rage at Mariamne fiyes, 

 Fle to the Court, and inſtantly informe 

My Queen, and be her guard againſt this ſtorme. 

What if-Fde ſworn a thouſand Oaths. and broke 

Them all, her ceitain Ruine to revoke ? 

Yet Petjury's no fin:in ſuch'a Caſe; 

' Kind Saiome ! thy Malice is a Grace : 

Thy Cruelty has done an ad ſo brave, 

Ic gives me-pow'r my Queen to ſee, and ſave, 

By ſuch a harid ſo great a Bounty given ! 

An Inſtrument of Hell has lent me Heav'n, - © [ Exit, 


Second Scene : A Bed-Chamber, 
Mariamne' lying oz a Couch ſleeping, Cleophe by, 


Enter Herod, 


Herod. See where the lies; her eyes chain'd up with fleep: 
The Graces'in her Face, a Guard do keep : 
Wich what ſerenity ſhe does appear : 
How. calme her Soul is, notdiſtutrb'd with fear. 
While mine” feels horrors ! Oh my heart! 7 muſt 
Withdraw, leaſt to my (tIf 7prove unjuſt, 
For choſe almighty Charms her Beauty wears, . 
Spread for my Anger, and my Juſtice ſnares. [ſends aſide. 
Mar. O Cleophe | my Reſt haſt pleaſant been, [ 4Awakes. 
Tnſleep I have a bleſſed Viſion ſeen ! Souls 


Herod and Mariam ne a. - | 9 
Souls undifturb'd when. they lye, down to reſt, 
Are often with ſuch: fair Idea's;bleſt.,,/. | 
I find Heav'n may in Priſons be z- whilg Hell, 
And all its Furies in the Pallace dwel] ! 
Wipe off your Tears, and be not fo 4 | , 
Your, weakneſs Cleophe.diſturbs my mind. 
Let Death and Fortune threaten if they will : "FRE 
What thoughlI fall I am above'em ſtill, [| Enter 3 Fadges 

Hered, Oh thou Heroick.mind ! not ſtart!'d yer ? 

See how ſhe does unmov'd, undaunted fit! \ 

1 Fu4g, Macam ! by this Commiſhon we are ſear, \ 
In which we obey our Royal Kings Commands 
You are accus'd by Him —— 

May. Vain Rudeneſs ! hold! 

Me-thinks you are too inſolent and bold ! 

A. Princeſs. of my Birth, your Lawful. Queen, 

Heir to the Crown, and ſtoop ſolow 2 

Can you be Subjeas and my Judges too * 
2 Jade. We from the King, Madam, this power receive ! 
Mar. The King himſelf has not 'fo much to give. 

For He tan never make my Spirit bow 

, To ſuch a baſe ſubmiſſion crav'd by you. 

3 Fudg. 'Twill be your Glory if you're Innocent. 

Mar, My Soul ne're knew. what to be guilty meant ! 
Excepting Heav'n I other Judges ſcorn : 

But chiefly you, who are my Subjects born, 
Therefore forbear 

1 Fudg. Madam ! we know 
What co your Birth and quality we owe : 

Which hitherto we with reſpe& have paid, 

The King on us has this InjunRion laid : 

To whom it is our Duty to obey, 

And you as well as we ſhould homage pay: 

You'l guilty ſeem, if you do this refuſe. 

Queens ought to clear themſelves when Kings accuſe, 


'H 3 Mar. 


<=; Herod" and \Mariamme. \ 
Mar. But I from his Authotity; and Fours, - 
Appeal to Higher and more Righteous Powers. 
2 Fudg. Our Coaſtience guides ns,'and' the Law. 
Mar. But why — SS. | 
All theſe Formalities to make me dye ? 
My Friends to Death without theſe- ſhows were ſent. 
May not I tread the Path my Kindred went 2 
| Tt Fade. Madam! of you the King has greater Care, 
And by your Tryal; hopes to find you clear. | 

Mar, Though his high Cruelties I muſt confeſs, 

Have juſtly made the Wiſes affe&ion leſs : 
Yer my firm Duty never can decreaſe, 

Herod. 1 can no longer hold 
Tle not believe but you are Guiltleſs too ! 
No memory of my Baniſht rage ſhall ſtay, 
All my ſuſpitions Love has blown away. 

Mar. Hold Cruel Man! let Juſtice have its courſe: 

My Judges I diflike, but thee much worſe, 
Beyond the bounds of Cruelty they fly, | 
Who torment thoſe, who are abont to dy, 

Herod. Oh you miſtake me; for I come to faye—— 

Mar. Her Life who hates ir, and defires a Grave. 
Burt what's your right, to give or take my Life, - 

You know you are not King. but by your Wife, 

Herod. Thou try'ſt by all extremities to-move 
My long-kept Patience, and provoke my Love, 

To that alone and that thou roo well know'ſt 
The Life thou yet enjoy'ſt ! Prond Queen! thou ow'ſt. 

. Mar. Nor thy Careſfes, nor thy Threats ſhall move, 
Thy Threats are yet leſs hateful than thy Love. 

Herod. Since you my Love with ſo much ſcorn deny, 
Thou ſhalt have thy defire->yes,thou ſhaltdye, To the 
Perform that Charge 1 formerly did give, 3 Judges. 
And if you find her falſe, ler her not live. 
Let not the Name of Queen, keep-you in awe : 
Nor yet Diyert the Juſtice of the Law. [Exit 

5 | Mar, 


[to Mariam, 


Fo 


Hered and Mariamne. 56 
Mer. You ſee your Champion's gony you may with-draw 


I am your Queen, above you, and your Law: :- [ Exit. 
-. 2 Judg, She has a Soul no Power on Earth can tame. 
1 Fudge. We may return as uleleſs as we came. 


Enter ts them Flerod 4nd Salom; 
Salom, But why ſo weak ! what ſhifting Paftons move 


| His Soul £ now mad- with Rage, now fool'd with Love, 


Herod. But once again I am my ſelf become, 
And will an inrag'd Monarchs power: aſſume. 
Such high and lofty: Pride: ſwells her greet: heart, 


| Thar 'tis high time that and her head'ſhould part. 


What now? . L549 

I-Zudg. She treats us Sir with ſuch diſdain and ſcorn, 
As if ſhe were more than a. Princeſs born. | 

Hergd. She's guilty- then, who dares not thus be try'd. 

Salom. | doubt there's ſomthing in it. more than Pride, 
Herod, O Heav'n ! pull down your:/Thunders an my head, 
Pluck up thoſe roots of Love, or ſtrike me dead. | 

$alom. Why make you thus your ſelf onfortunate ! 
To rage for her that pays your Eove with Hate. 

Herod 1 know the hates me, and I know it well; 
And yet I can't her Image hence ,expel. h 
But I will hear no more what Love can ſay: 

Yes, yes, Meriamne, thou thalt Dye today. 
Vie ſtart not from what I reſolve to do, 
Though whilſt I 'take her Life, I loſe mine too. 

Selom. Sir, you with Paſſions have fo much been ſway'd, 
You never ask'd whether you were Obey'd 
Inſyour commands laſt Night : but you will find 5 delivers him 
Somthing in theſe will ſatisfie your mind. the Papers. 

Herod. *Tis true I had forgot. [Reads to himſelf. 

Salom. See | hew it works? "Ay 
Poiſon I hope in their Confeflion Lurks ! 

See how he ſwells { 34G | 


Herod od "Morianine 


Ir will barſt one anon:;”* | 

He. likes not what he Reads, yer muſt 260d on, *- 

' Herod, How ! when hwas to @zſar gone, the Wren Cid 

Was privately by 7yidates feen'! | 

Oh Heavens! - 

Laſt Night for'all 'the:Dangerhe'was'in," \ 

Return'd and privately mer” he Tiger.” ©) 77 Ot bs 

Diſguis'd------alone——by Night---ah this does 'prove 

The ſtrength of his and her unlawful Love. 

Are theſe men Dead 2. hah! 
Salom, They have receiv'd a'juſt reward of Treachery.-:-- 
Herod.” Yes | here's enough to ſatisfie my mid. 

Now Juſtice to my ſelf, - and thee,'I am kind. © £ 

For ſhe ſhall Dye, and like a 'Traytreſs't00. 

Do, you my Orders inſtantly purſue. "i 

Do it before my fit of Love retarn;—— —[Exeunt Judges, 

If chatiger! in, it: will-my Rage remove. I TUBE 

I muſt keep this prpagert ro Keep” out Eove,'” - . [ Exit. 


| Scene the Third The Prfoo, Ts 


Mariarhne, Cleophe weeping, 


Mar. Leave weeping Cleophe,' I pray forbear z 
Is it the mark of torrow, or of "fear ? 
Cleoph. Madam, I doubt your ſpotleſs Innocence 
Againſt the Tyrant will he ſmall defence ! 
You know he ſpares no Life when Rage bears ſway : 
And now I fear leaſt it rake yours\away. 
-Mar, 1 prithee neither fear, nor weep for that, 
'Tis Death alone can make me fortunate. 

That will my Soul from Chains of fleſh uabind, 
And give unbounded fiedom 'to- my. mind. - 
This Soul that's fetter'd here, when I [hall dye, 
To an Eternal Liberty will fly ; | 


And 


N 


S, 


id 


Herod and.i\Mgrianine, 
And what's contracted in-this-Body /ng 10V.1533 3909-122cft ff 
Shall like a mighty Circle endleſs: >, "1il.s I qrr3a0Þ 
How Cleophe, can I yoit'tawns rap ibdegic 1 9413: 1 5dV 

Who weep the fate I both-defire and! love, | (7 2: + 
If chou loy'ſt me, ſhew an unclouded eye, 

I am reſolv'd, 'and am prepar'd to Dy, ' 

'Tis guilt alone-diſturbs a Soul with fears, 

Aad fooliſh weakneſs vents it ſelf in Tears! 


\ GN ik a4, 41R1 Rh <_ 
Enter Pheroras, Guard, Attendants, - 
Pher. Madam, I am ſorry that” is I muſt bring 
So ſad a Meſlage from an Angry King, 
Mir, Speak: it Pheroras,/'and le bleſs that breath, + - 
my greets my-Ear- with che nm ar of: Death. 
Pher. Nothing can your un Face put by,. - 
His reſolution's fix'd, ow you [ef aL 7 
And all things do withour- already wait, 
Therefore 'prepare your''ſelf-for this ſad Fate. 
Mar, Pheroras, call't not -ſad;- I wer till now 
Receiv'd a Meſlage' ha}f, ſo kind from you. 
Let Herod know his preſent -I receive 
As the moſt pretious thing he had to give. 
And with my thanks Pheror ac let him ew 
This to my memory, and my blood I owe-: 
I n'ere did derogate in- all my Life | :. 
From th'Honour and the Vertue of a Wiſe, 
Phero, Oh would -the King your Loyalty beliey'd, 
Or were by ſome kind Angel undeceiv'd! 
All ll down Vengeance on ix guile head" 
Will own Vengeance on his guilty” : 
And If my Death is ſtain'd by _ guile, 
'Tis 'cauſe imprudently their blood 1 fpile. 
For Tyridates, I confeſs *tis true, . 
I render'd what was'to: his Vertue. due. - 
Acknowledgments and Innocent eſteem, 
And that yas all I ever aa 


by 


I ſhall 


| Hered\ and: Mirianwwe:: | 

I ſhall not-rack younDeneriigt delay; Crocs Vander Luk 
However I a little our: Gay; 9191) yoduie 5 oof ite 
Whilſt I retire to bayj nin TY 0092 et IoD wolk 
4 thoſe ons In ; RG | 1 936) 91 afove 007 
That my wing'd Son} preparid for:her higit: A's | 
May ſhake off Life and, Crowns.:to moſnt 'more_ light, 


w F 
?1,%1 , 


nies! eaoT im; Mot 24 army Dnigaw dill ot cal 

Enter Judges aud Executioner with an Axe in his hand, dreſſed 

with Linnen-$leeves 4vd\dpron, and inihis other hand a black 
Cypreſs Searfe, + | & + ml. 2:5 -] 


I Judg,:All things are; ready. L-where's 'the 'Ptis.ger gone. 
Pper. She:did | lire @me time; ty be alone.:; 1 Ty 7% 7 +1 
2 Fudg. Bur does het! haughty mind. continue ſtill ? 
3 Fudg. Death will affright ber (are, or nothing-will,, , - 
2 Fude But how did ſhe her Sentenice,Sir, receive? - ; 
Pher.. She ſeemidinot.ro Rejoyce,inor: yet. to; Gieve 2,1..." 
She heard mer fueak uwamov'd. and withonr: fears ec, Þ ft, 
When I my ſelf could ſcarce refrain Trom- tears; - ) - » - 
Sie whom Friends Deaths; has iatoPaſſtons thrown. ..... ; 
Calmely receives the! Knowledge of:her owns {; | - +1 1 
"And as.her congue: did Gom: reproach) Tefiainy: vt 117 | 7, 
She ſhew'd it was below her.th/ complainy:oi on yo cs TD 
She ſpake ! would Herod had!himfelk: been: by;.:!, |), 4-4, j 
And unconcern'd,:repard;her:{(elf\fo-dyes: -: 5 Fyter Mars 
Bur ſee ſho'comesy: her. Eyes-no-giief-betray,:..: Les Clophe.. 
She is Tryumphant bh'vher-dpingagayh bu x 2! 1d bo 40 
Mar. Come. Frifindss::let's g0.!«ebidutt me;/r0 the plage, 
' Whence 1. ſhall :fbtkpvallywy:Noble:Ragee'7 il 11 7 
What means that Cypreſs;Scarle © ft + I Oe 7 
'Phero. To blind youniByog''o 1s viong won gy 
Death will be gentler when, wdoewſurptize) 1 ou 2-27 
Nature will tart elſe imifhergoyi/deftngeety 2: Ln) 1 
The ſtroke is- ſuffer'd, bef;) vhutſtindufpences:: 11; .2(1 042) A 
Y.ou. muſt not ſee the Blowilor, 34 1999 1 !'s oy nul bg 
1:67-44 ; May. 


_— 7. Morkner, 
Mar. Tay thai Searfes by. 1197 ! 1:2 1; Aol anti 
I am a Queeriy/ Ind like: wy cſel6 will dye 7 bow 
It is not Death can overcome' my: hedre: . td 40a” 
Nor at its blackeft horrors make mie; Gart@c: | 
No, Ile look thus, thus' Pate -deſpis'd:Vie meer: ! | 
Tis: Piley < ſmile! beſt, who! deal — gn Cavan 


- þ 


- Scene Fon; A Chainber. : 


Kev. Emter Alexandra.” 
The Pulſes of my trembling Soul bear Kiel, 
Mariamne's dead, or is.about to, dye. 
Diſturbing fancies wth nr my fears, 
And Ignorance does but increaſe my Cares, 
Such horrid Viſiogs- fright” me-from; my-reſt, 
My interrupted ſlumbers they moleſt. 
In vain all day her {afery 7 enquire, -.. 
For none will ſatisfy my juſt 'delie, 
Minutes ſeem daysgcand 'eyery hour a year, . - 
Whilft 7 am: #ack'c thus berwixt hope and fear. ' 
O Cruel King! with Forments/thou- doft kill -,, 
The fear is always greater then. the. ill.:/ + 
7 once agen to my rough guard willſue  - -,,.. -|, 
Gold may do: more. then Tears or Prayers could ay . [Ext 


Enter Herod ( 4 tfiradted) and Salome. 
Salow, Whatayles you Sirs | 
Herod, Did not you hear the Muſick? ſee, ſee, what's theres 
Salow. Sir I: ſee nothing that ſhould cauſe this fear, 
He is diſttaRted ſure 2: | 
Herod. See, ſee, . what fight my-E &5 invades 
See Ariſtobulns fromthe Neather ſhades ! 
Salom, Sir, I fee. nothing, 'tis your fancy ſure, 
Herod, Antigonws | | 
"See che Queens Brother comes to fright me too. 
I 2 Salom. 


60 Hero -ahd Mariamae, 
$«lom. Look calmer Sir ! your .fahey is '\diftrbyd? --+ 
Herod. See Old Hircanuwi riſen from: the Dead | > 

See Salome how he looks:'and-ſhakes his head £ - -- 

See Foſeph, Sohemus,.. Fhilon 1 ſee where they go. 

They are all: riſen from the-ſhades' below.,-: /) /! 1 -|' -- 

\ Salom.. Sure it is| Madneſs; that diſturbs you; fot (flead ! 
Herod. Oh the Queen, the Queen, the Queen! Oh ſhe is 

See Salome: ſtay, Mariamne----ſtay : ſhe's fled. 

S$alom, Pray Sir ſettle your difturb'd-mind !---- 
Herod. Stay: Mariamne ! dead, doſt fly from me too 2 
No Jealouſy nor Rage- cad! reach yow-now. [Exteunt. 


: $ ne ; | wn # j 
Scene ſixth : Scene Ferufalem 
TER ESTY 1411 2 6 


Sofiwe, The general murtnur' which afſaglts my Ear;  -- 7 
Speaks the ſad Truth: of my unhappy fear. 
I dare not ask, and yer I fain would know; - : 
Suſpence !. alas 0&6 but-intangle' woe;!: i + FExter Phetoras!. 
Page: Sit, here's Pheroras thac'can'tell'you more... 
-  Sofius,, Tellme Pheroras, ' may* it be behevid 
The Queen-is dead ! Fhope Iam 'deceivd* - 
"*Pher, Yes Sir, ſhe's dead, -and all that: glory's: gon, 
Which with ſuch Luſtre in- F#dea ſhon. 
Like a bright" Star Urdpt.\from+the Firmamenc, + - 
She's fallne, and with her all the light ſhe lent.. 
© Sofas; O' Cruel King! wiſh } but 'eis too late !- 
Pher. F-need not jt 1" rammaangty 00 her to this Fate. 
Soſius, That's roo-well known , but tell me how ſhe dy'd, , 1 
Pher. O. Sir; the Queen ſach manly.Courage wore,. 
As you or Ceſr could. have ſhown no more... 
Unmoy'd, and: withour 'fign of diſcontent, 
Lnvail'd ſhe to the Fatal Scaftold went: - 


There 


| Hered and -Mayis wne. 
There of us all. ſhe kindly, cook her leave 
Some Jewels then to Clegphe. ſhe gave: No 
And made. the Guard to bear her Weeping thence, 
Becauſe her pious Tears gave her offence. 
W hilſt ſhe diſcours'd, our Tears.run trickling down, 
And no Eyes there were Teatleſs, but her own... 
Sofizs.. The higheſt Vertue's fled that ever ſhin'd ! 
Q Cruel Tyrant! to the World unkind?! 
Pher, O Sir ! the King does want your pitty now, 
I left the Pallace. Sir to ſeek for-you. ... - 
Sofies, What then. it ſeems he_does repent too late... 
Pher, Yes Sir ! he now repents what he. has done, 


And calls on Mariamne, now. ſhe's gone.. - | 
Fhe Furies ſting his Soul with ſuch remorſe, 
He now his Servants,. now, himſelf does Curſe.. _ 
He threatens Death and a Revenge. on all. 

But yet the ſtorm ſeems on himſelf to fall: SS 


Juſt now he's gone,, and. none did. dare withſtand 

Wrath in his Eyes, a Dagger in his hand, 

Diſtracted thus, Ke cowards the Priſon made.. 

Where her dead body back they have. convey'd.. 

'Tis you alone his Fury can aſlwage, 

No other dares oppoſe his. fatal Rage.. | 
Sofixe. Come'! let us go!.leſt we ſhould come too late :- 

I: muſt avert , though he. deſerves that. Fate.. [Exennt. 


Scene the Laſt- 


The Scene opened,  Mariamne appears laid on « 
. Conch as Beheaded, 


- Enter Alexandra; 


Alexas.. So rauch” Confuſion I meet every -where, 


I'have no doubt for my increafing fear. 
E2 ..: See 


62 Herod "and Mariamne. + 
See: there's the'Cauſe. "Alas ! "this diffs} f_ke+® 2Þ 17 912% 1 
O'rewhelms my ſence with horrours dark as Night. | 

Nature's too: ſtrong, 

And keeps my. Soul in Priſon here too m__ 

But I will-give no Reft to my ſad mind, 

'Till-I a way eo Death, 'or Vengeance ce find: 

Tyrant, * at thee, my juſ revenge ſhall fly 3 hl 
-And then. contented with my' Fate, Tle Gre. CT Exit. 


| Emter Tyridates and Arfines: EM 
rid. See where the lyes Arſanes! ſeg the's degd! | | 
a7 my enfeebled Soul is with her fled.” - 
Here I my grief will forfeit at the Eye, | 
And gazing thus upon this ObjeR, dye. 
11 feel the little blaze of Life dotreate, 
And yet my mind enjoys 00 kind of Peace. 
I would have time y 
With my own hands to tear his "EO away, 
Who could ſuch Innocence to Death-betray. 
Bur ah: my Soul i flutr'ring to be gone, 
| And leaves Revenge to the juſt Gods alone. dts 
| Arſa. Oh Sir, your Courage ſhould _—_— you now, 
Tyrid. My Life Arſanes to the Queen is due. wh 
Was nor enough, (Oh. aggravating thought !) 
That the Queen dyed, but dyed too by my fault ! 
T caus'd the Cruelties ſhe did ſuſtain 
After all this, can I behind remain ? 
No, I would ſtrike a Dagger to my heart, 
Had not-my kinder grief perform'd thac part : 
My juſter ſorrow ſudden death affords, 
Without the help of Payſon, Wound, or Swords : 
Arſanes help, remains of Life are (mall : 
At my ador'd Queens feet dire& my fall, 
Arſan. Shall gnef chus overcome? © * 
Tyrid. O yes, I find 
"Deaths kind embraces all my ſences bind. 
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The world. tarns round, and by degrees I gain zUOR 
A kind of ReſurreQiow from/ my'pain, | Jl 
Farewell my,kind Arſaves. | 
.” Arſan, Oh Sir ſtay, | 

Tyrid. Accept dead Queen, this Homage which I pay. 
Art my approach be not offended” now, 
The ſtriteſt Vertue. may this grace allow: 
Thy Vow to Herod's Cancel'd here, and 7 
Now gain-that Blifs you did in Life deny, 
For we may now'come nearer when we dye. 


% 


Enter Herod with «4'Dagzer in his hand. | 
Herod. Wheze is the'Queen'! Ohſheis dead ; ſhe's dead----<- 
Thow-lyeſt—ir can't be. —yer from me ſhe's fled, : 
See there ſhe lyes, Murder'd by my Command , 
Here 7 alive, her Bloody Husband "ſtand. PY 
Tyrid. Thanks my" kind hearr! my'blood new Vitals cakes; 
Rows'd by that form:'my drooping Spirit wakes, © [draws.. 
Herod, Ha !. Tyridates'|' _ | [draws 
Tyrid, Tyrant, art thou here * 
Herod. Uſurper, how: dareſt thou: invade this place 2: 
If Life thou loveſt,' cake hence thy hated face. 
So great a Paſhon cone but ſhe ere gave: ' 
I'm Jealous of that” Beauty in/herGrave. 
Tyrid. Monſter, when by my hand thy blood is ſpilt; . 
To meet Damnation equal to thy Gnilr , 
At that bleſt minuce thy: black Soul ſhall flye; 
May Heaven but hate thee half {0 much as 7. 
Herod, Have at thy-heart, *hy fury 7 defy.” | 
Two fiercer Foes, Fate'69one-Stage can't brings . © ©, 
A deſp'rate Lover, and a'Rival King. trend 
| Oo, © [They ptaky a full Paſs, and both fally 
yKA Wn 19401 -——-  Pyridates xt Mai es feet, | T 
Tyrid. Revenge//thouR#-done'thy Patr;: now Love 29 on - 
And fuliftr wwyhgt-afar tents Eyes began, OO 
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Though it grows dark, my; Ghoſt, ſhall: cove about, 

And cever top till it fond: think. <me5 2A 1o br; 

To do thee Homage, when. in Heaven'we meet, on, | 

There as on Earth Tle fall before thy feer; | . Taher, 

Herod. Ha! into what Confuſion am 1 hurl'd, - 

Hee'l be my Rival in the other World, - * yin 3A 

If Souls can fight, I thee to Battle dare, 7 {| 1! »f7) 

And mine ſhall hence only to meer thine there, .: 7 1? 

As my blood cooles, my frighted ſence looks hame © ” 

Oa my paſt deeds, and what I have to come; . - .. 

Here ſtand my Crimes , and: there Eternity , 

Mea take the largeſt proſpe&-when.they dyes: +'\ 

' Juſt: Souls may mount, but. mine 1 fear defcends,} - _ 
There Love, there Jealouſy, here Tyratit ends-.-- [Dyes- 

Arſa. A Roman Courage ,in my breaſt I find, 

And a difdainful ſcorn to ſtay bekind; | 

But-1.mult- live in; kindneſs to, thy. name, HT -Avits 

Apd keep my hated life co ſpeak thy fame. : - TExit. 
#7 | Enter Salome, | % 

 Salom, All dead! and all my Trophyes ! work for Graves ! 

Raine and Death, ye are obedient Slaves. 

Stars boaſt no more, the; rule of humane fate, 

No threatening Planet like a Womans hate. 

I fround, and Ruine darted from my Eyes; 

Doom'd by my hate, this blaſted greatnefs dyes. 

If Kings are next ro Gods, what then are they, 

Who at their feet ſuch mighty. Viimes lay! 

Oh Jealouſy ! Oh Glorious Womans kind ! 

But thy chief Canquelt Sa/ome is behind, -- - 

1 know 7 for.their deaths accus'd- ſhall be ; 

And the dult Gown muſt. of my head decree. - 

I, Korn. \ſuch mean Judgesro deſcend : 

No,- eg40 with this, wich t iS Tleend...# draws hor Dagger, 

They the beſt Courage ſhow,who witha frown. + ' (ir © 

Give others death, and ſmiling give their own.—{ Stabs ber ſelf, 
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Herod and Moritmne. 


Euter Sofius,” Pheroras, Arſanes, and] Attendants; 
Ha ! muſt my death admit of Lookers on! F ares open her 


Dull Life make haſt, & cardy Soul be gone, 
So, NOW 'tiS dONC [ falbs, 
Death ends both ſcorn and pride : 
And I may dye by Thyridates ſide. 
Though love once made me fire, Fate ſets me free, 
And in the Grave makes me as cold as thee... 


agen 


Sofivs, Come let us from this diſmal place be gon, 


Where Cruelty and Love ſo much have doge. 


Pheroras. Love, Jealouſy, and Spight, conſpir'd thy fall : 


But thou, great Queen, over®come them all, 
Faire Innocence, how e're ſuppreſt, will riſe , 
And VYertue, though ſhe ſuffers, never dyes. 


EPILOGUE, 


Who by Herod's Fealows Wrath was Slain, 

Can by your Kindneſs be Reviv/d again. 

I, who Undaunted dyed, now Trewbling come, 
Fearing your Breath, more than 4 Tyrants Doom, 
If you K ſmile, let. him flill rage, and frows : 
Tour Friendſbip's valued more than Herod's Crows, 
But if I cannot ſo much favour win, | 
Come but to. Morrow, and The dye agen. 


" FINIS, 


Boſom, and labs 


Exeunt Omnes. 
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